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METRES. 

L. M.------ Long Metre 

CM. Common Metre. 

S. M. Short Metre. 

61. L. M Six line Long Metre, 

78.M* Sevens Metre. 

8 t!f 78, - * - - - Eight and Sevens Metre. 
8 8 6 M. - - - - Eight and Six Metre. 
6 6 8 M. - - - - Six and JSight Metre. 

108. M. Ten fyllable Metre. 

10 t5* lis. M. - - Ten and Eleven fylL Metre.' 
6 6 10 M. - - - - Six and Ten fyll. Metre. 

H.M. HaUelujah Metre. 

P. M. Particular Metre. 
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Andover-Harvard 
f , hpo -) Theological library 
^/i^tfiJs Cambridge, mass. 

^'^'' HYMNS. 



ill) 



/f^f 



§ 1. for the introduction and close of 
• public worship. 

Hymn 1. l. m. 
The eternal labbath. 

1 GOD of the fabbath ! hear our vows^ 
On this thy day^ io this thine houfe ; 
And owny as grateful (acnfice. 

The fongSy which in thy temple rife. 

2 Thine earthly fabbaths^ Lordy we love ; 
But there's a nobler reft above } 

To that our longing fouls afpire^ 
With cheerful hopei and^ftrong defire. 

S No more fatigue, no more diftrefs, 
Nor fin nor death (hall reach the place ; 
No groans (hall mingle with the tongS) 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of angry foes ; 

No cares to break the long repofe ; 
No midnight fhade, no clouded fun. 
But facredy high, eternal noon. 

5 O long expe£^ed day, begin ; 

Dawn on thefe realms of pain and fin ; 
With joy we'll tread th* appointed road. 
And fleep in death to reft with God. 
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4. HYMN 2,S. [PART II. 

Hymn 2. c. m. 
The Lord's day morning. 

1 AGAIN the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unfeals the eyelids of the morn, ' 
And pours increafing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt . 

The heathen world in gloom ! 

O what a fun which broke this day. 

Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hofannas fiing ; "^ 

Let gladnefs dwell in ev'ry heart^^ 
And praife on ev'ry tongue; 

4 Ten thoufand diff Mng lips (hall join 

To hail this welcome mom ; 
Which fcatters bleflings from its wbgs 
To nations yet unborn. 

5 Jefus, the friend of human kind. 

Was crucified and flain t 
Behold, the too^ its prey reftores I 
Behold he lires again ! 

6 And while his cbnqu'ring chariot wheelis 

Afcend the lofty ikies. 
Broken beneath hia powerful crof^. 
Death's iron fceptre lies. 



The facrifice of the heartv . 

1 WHEN, as returns this folemn day, 
Man comes to meet his maker, God, 
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SFCT. I.] HYMN 4, 5. 

What rights^ what honoun (hall he pay ? 
How fpread his foy'reign's praife abroad ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded fpires 
Shall curling clouds of incenfe rife ? 
And gemS| and gold» and garlands deck 
The coftly pomp of factifice l 

3 Vain, finfiil man ! creation's lord. 
Thy golden off'rings well may fpare : 
But give thy heart, and thou (hdt find. 
Here dwells a Grod who heareth prayer. 



Hymn 4. c. m. 

The iabbath of the fbtil. 

1 SLEEP, fleep to*day, tormenting cares,^ 

Of earth and folly bom ! 
Ye (hall not dim the light that (beams 
From this celefLial m<Hm* 

2 To-morrow vtriH be time enough 

To feel your haHh control; 
Ye (hall net Tiolate, this dsiy. 
The fabbath of the foul. 

8 Sleep, deep for e^er, guilty thoughts ! 
Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged from (hi, may we behold 
A God of purity ! 



Hymw 5. L. M. 
The houie of God* 

1 LO, God is here ! let Us adore. 
And humbly bow before his face : 
A2 
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HYMN 6, 7- [part u. 

Let all within us feel his pow'r. 
Let all within us feek his grace. 

Lo, God is here I him day and night 
Th' United choirs of angels (ing : 
To him, enthronM above all heieht, 
Heav'n's hoft their nobleft praifes bring. 

Being of beings ! oaay our praife 
Thy courts with grrateful fragrance fill ; 
StiU may we ftand before thy fece. 
Still hear and do thy fov'reign will. 



Hymn 6. l. m. 
A hymn of praiiip^ 

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awfiil throne 
Ye nations bow with facred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone f 
He can create, and he deftroy. 

2 His powerful wordy which all things made. 
Gave hfe to clay, and form'd us men : 
And when like wand'ring iheep we ftray 'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

S We are his people, we his care. 
Our fouls and all our mortal frame : 
What laftirig honours can we rear^ 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd tky gates with thankful fongs ; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raife ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praife. 

5 Wide as th^ world- is thy command ; 
Vaft as eternity thy love ; 
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s«cT.iJ HYMN 7, 8. 

Firm as a rock thy truth will ftandy 
When rolling years (hall ceafe to move. 



Vent Creator. 

1 OH ! fource of uncreated light 1 

By whom the worlds were rais'd from night 
Come, vifit ev'ry pious mind ; 
Ck>me9 pour thy joys on huiAan kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, defcend from high,. 
Rich in thy matcUefs energy : 

From fin and forrow fet ua n-ee, 
And make us temples worthy thee* 

S Cleanfe and refine our earthly parts ; 
Inflame and fan6tify our hearts, 
Our frailties help, our vice control. 
Submit the fenfes ta the fouL 

4 Thrice holy fount ! thrice holy fire ! 
Our hearts, with heavenly love infpire ;: 
M^ke us eternal truths receive. 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chafe from our path each noxious foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, beftow : 
And, left our feet fhould ftep aftray, 
Proted and guide us in our way. 



Hymn 8. 61 l. m. 
Before or after fermon. 

1 WHILE here as wandering ftecp we ftray, 
Teach us, O teach us, Lord, thy way ! 
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S HYMN 9. [part n. 

Difpofe'our hearts, with ^^HDing awe, 
To love thy word, and keep thy law ; 
That, by thy guiding precepts led, 
Our feet the paths of truth may tread. 

2 Great fource of light j to all bdow I 
Teach us thy holy will to know : 
Teach us to read thy word aright, 
And make it our fupreme delight ; 
That, purged from vain defires, our mind 
In thee its only good may find. 

3 Maker, Inftnidor, Judge of all, 
O hear us, when on thee we call ! 
To us, all-bounteous Lord, difpenfe 
Thy grace, and guiding influence ! 
Preferve us in thy holy ways. 

And teach our hearts to fpieakthy praife ! 



Hymn 9^ 78. m. 

The acceptable woHhipper. 

WHOfhall tow'rds thy chofen feat 
Turn, O Lord, his favoured feet > 
Who fliall at thme altar bend ? 
Who fhaH Sion't hill afcend ? 
Who, great God, a welcome gueft» 
On thy holy mountlun reft ? 

He, whofe heart thy love has warm'd ^ 
He, whofe will to thine conform'd 
Bids his life unfuUied run ; 
He, whofe word and thought are one ; 
Who, from fin's contagion free, 
Lifu his willing foul to thee. 
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SECT. 1.3 . HYMN 10, II. 

3 He, who thu8> with heart unftain'dy 
Treads the path by thee ordain'd» — 
He (hall towards thy chofen feat 
Turn, O Lord, his favoured feet ; 
He thy ceafelefs care fhall prove. 
He fhaU fliare thy conftant lov^ 



Hymn 10,, 78. m. 
After fermon. 

1 TttANKS for mercies paft, receive ; 

Pardon of our iins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 
With eternity in view« 

2 Blefs thy w:or4 ta old and young ; 

Grant us. Lord, thy peace and love | 
And, when life's (hort race is run. 
Take us to thy houfe above. 



Hymn 1L, 8 (stts^m. 
For the clo£e of public worlhip. 

1 LORD! difmift ut with thy Ueffing, 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us, each thy peace pofifeffing. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration 

For thy gofpel's joyful found : 
May the fruits of thy falvation 
In oar hearts and lives abound ! 
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10 HYMN 12, IS, U. [part n. 

Hymn 12. l. m. 
Doxology. 

1 FROM ^ that dwell below the fkies. 
Let the Creator's praife arife ! 

Let the Redeemer's name be fung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue ! 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praife fhall found from fhore to (hore, 
Till funs ihall rife and fet no more. 



Hymn 13. 7s. m. 

Before or after fermcm. 

LORD of nature ! fource of Kght i 
In pity view thy world below : 

Guide our erring footft^eps right. 

Through thefe fcenes of guilt and woe. 

Grant thy fpirit ! — By thy kindnefs 

Let our errors be forgiven : 
Heal our fins, difpel our blindnefc ; 

Then — conduct us fafe to heaven ! 



Hymn 14. 8 ts^Ts. m. 

Univerfal praife. 

1 PRAISE to thee, thou great Creator 1 

Praife to thee from ev'ry tongue ; 
Join, my foul, with ev'ry creature, 
Join the univerfal fong. 

2 For ten thoufand bkflingf given. 

For the hope of future Joy, 
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SECT. lO HYMN 15. 11 

Sound his praife thro' earth and heaven) 
Sound Jehovah's praife on high. 



Hymh 15. 7t..ii. 

Hallelujah. 

1 GLORY be to God on high !— HaHdqth ! 
God whofe gk>ry fills the iky : 

Lifik your voice, ye people aJl, 
Praife the God an whom ye call. 

2 God» whofe wifdom, throned on^ high^ 
Built the manfions of the iky ; 

And the orbs that gild the pole. 
Bade thro' boundlefs sether roll : 

3 God, who o'er this earthly ball. 
Looks with equal eye on all. 
And to every thing that lives, 

- Rich fupplies of bfeffings gives. 

4t Sons of earth, the triumph join : 
Praife him with the hoft divine ; 
Emulate the heav'nly pow'rs ; 
Their all-graeious Grod is ours. 

5 Happy, who his laws obey ! 
Them he rules with mHder fway ; 
Pure and holy hearts alone 
He hath choien for his own, 

5 Him, whoCe joy is toTeftore, 
Him let all our hearts adore : 
Earth and heav'n repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God on high ! 
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12 HYMN 16. [PART ir. 



§ 2. HYMNS OF GENERAL PRAYER AND PRAISX. 

Hymn 16* l. m. 

Hymn to th^ Deity. 

1 GRE A.TEST of beings, fource of life, 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and fea ! 
All nature feels thy powV, and all 

A filent homage pay to thee. 

2 WakM by thy hand, the morning fun 
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays. 
And fpreads thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptured worlds look up and praife. 

3 The moon to the deep (hades of night, , 
Speaks the mild luftre of thy name ; 
While all the ftars that cheer the fcene. 
Thee, the great Lord of light proclaim. 

4f And groves, and vales, and rocks, and hills, 
And ev'ry flow'r, andev*ry tree. 
Ten thoufend creatures warm with life. 
Have each a grateful fong for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rife to heav'n ; 
And bleft with reafon's clearer lights 
He views his Maker thro* his works. 
And glows with rapture at the fight. 

6 Nor can the thoufand fongs that rife. 
Whether from air, or earth, or fea, 
So well repeat Jehovah's praife. 
Or raife fuch facred harmony* 
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SECT. 2.] HYMN 17. 18 

Hymn !?• l. m. 

The fame fubjedl. 

1 GREATEST of beings, fource of life, 
Sov'reign of air, of earth, and fea ! 

All nature feels thy pow*rj but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. ^ 

2 Subje£l to wants, to thee he looks. 
And from thy goodnefs feeks f up plies : 
And when oppreft with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the (kies. 

3 Children, whofe little minds, unformed. 
Ne'er rais'd a tender thought to heav'n ; 
And men whom reafon lifts to God, 
Tho* oft by palHon downward driven : 

4 Thofe too, who bend with age and care. 
And faint and tremble near the tomb ;, 
Who, (ick'ning at the prefent fcenes. 
Sigh for that better ftatc to come : — 

5 All, great Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel thy providential care ; 
And thro* each varying fcene of life 
Alike thy conftant pity (hare. 

6 Arid whether grief opprefs the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breaft ! 

Or life ftill keep its little courfe ; 

Or death invite the heart to reft : « 

7 All are thy meffengers, and all 
Thy facred pleafure. Lord, obey : 
And all are training man to dweU 
Nearer to blift, and nearer Thee. 

B 
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14 HVMN IS, 19. [FART II. 

HvMM 18« r. M. 
Hymn of firtifiB. 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord I prepare a new long ; 
And let all hit iamt» in full coocert join : 
With voices united the aochem prolong* 

And (hew forth hii praifet widi mufic dfTfne. 

2 Let praife to the Lord* who made ua, afcend ; 
Let each g^rateful heart be glad in its king : 
The God whom we wormip, our fongs will 

attend, 
And view with complacence the offering w^ bring* 

3 Be joyfuU ye faints, fuAaiu'd by his might. 
And let your glad fongs awake with each mora : 
For thofe who obey him are ftill his delight. 
His hand with falvation the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praife ye the Lord ! prepare a glad ibng ; 
And let all his faints in full concert join : 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 

And (hew forth his praifes with mufic divine. 



Hymn 19. 61. l. m. 
Hymn of univerfkl praife. 

TO GOD, the Lord, wake we the ky 1 
Let ev'ry creature homage pay, 

And bow to his Almighty name ! 
Let heaven, and earth, and feas and ikies, 
In one harmonious concert rife, , 

To fwell theliigh infpiring theme ! 

Ye angels, catch the joyful found. 
And, as ye wait his throne around. 

Your Maker's boundlefs gopdnefs fing ! 
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SECT. 2-] , HYMN 19. 15 

Let the full choir of faints above 
Join the glad ftrain of grateful love. 
And loudly ftrike th' according ftring ! 

3 Ye plumed warblers of the iky, 
Who, heavenward finging, foar on high. 

Your fweet melodious anthems raife ! 
To him who (hap'd your finer mould, 
Who tipp'd your glitt'ring wings w/th gold, 

Pour the full chorus of your praife ! 

4 Ye infers, flutt'ring on the gale ' 
Amid the flow'r-befprinkled vale* 

By infUn^t taught, your homage join ! 
Rifle the rofe's vermeil bloom, 
And waft its fpoils, in fweet perfume. 

As incenfe to the throne divine ! 

5 Ye deeps, whofe roaring billows rife 
To join the thunders of the ikies, 

Praife him who bids your waters roll ; 
His praife in fofter notes declare. 
Each whifp'ring breeze of yielding air. 

And breathe it to the raptur'd foul. 

6 Thou heaven of heavens, his vail abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your maker, God ! 

Ye thunders, fpeak his matchlefs pow'r ! 
Lo ! on the lightning's gleamy wing 
In triumph rides th' eternal king ; 

With awe th' aftonifhed worlds adore. 

7 Let man, with nobler reafon frauglit. 
The feeling heart, the glowing thought. 

In God's high praife his pow'rs employ ! 
Spread the Creator's name around, 
Till heaven's broad arch the ftrain refound. 
In echoes of triumphant joy ! 
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16 HYMN «0, 21. [part Ik 

S To God, the Lord, wake all the lay ! 
Let ev'ry creature homage pay, 

And bow to his Almighty name ! 
Let heaven and earth, and feas and fkie<, 
In one harmonious concert rife. 

To fwell the high infpiring theme I 



Hymn 20. 7s. m. 
A hymn of praiie. 

1 PRAISE, O praife, the name divine f 
Praife it at the hallowM (hrine : 
Let the firmament on high 
To its Maker's praife reply. 

H Let his a6ks, and pow'r fupreme. 
To your fongs fuggeft a theme t 
Let the organ in his praife 
Learn its loudeft note to raife. 

S All who vital breath enjoy. 
In his praife that breath employ ; 
And in one great chorus join : 
Praife, O praife the name divine I 



Hymn 21. s. m, 
Siucere praife. 

1 ALMIGHTY maker, God I 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diiFus'd abroad 
Thro* all creation's frame I 

2 Nature in ev'ry drefs 

Her humble homage pays ; 
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sw:t.,2.]. hymn 22. 17 

And dqet » th<rafaiid ways exprefs 
Her undiflembled pfaife. 

3 My foul would liie and Bug 
To her Creator too : 
Fain would ray tongue ador& my king. 
And pay the homage due. 

4t In joy, oh ! let me fpend 
The remnant of my days ; 
And oft to Grod, my foul ! afcend 
In grateful fongs of praife. 



Htmn 22. s. M. 
Praife for fpiritual and temporal bleilin^ 

1 O BLESS the Lord, our fouls ! 

^t all within us jotn. 
And aid our tongues to blefs his name, 
Whofe favours are <£vine. 

2 O blefs the Lord our fouls ! 

Nor let his mercies lie '" 

Forgotten in unthankfubefs,' 
And without praifes die. 

3 *Ti8 he forgives our ^ns, 

'Tis he relieves our pain ; 
'Tis he that heals our flckneffes, 
And gives us flrength again. 

4 He crowiis our lives with love,. 

Whtn refcue^ from the grave ; 
He that redeem'd our fouls from ^ath. 
Hath boundlefs pow'r to £ive. 

5 He fills the poor with good; 

He gives the fuPrer reft ; 
B 2 
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18 HYMN 23. [part u. 

The Lord hath juftice for the proud. 
And mercy for th* oppreft. 

6 His wondrous works and ways -^ 
He made by Mofes known ; - 
But fent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 



Hymn 23. f. m. 

ThankfgiTing and praifc. 

« MY foul, praife the Lord, 

Speak good of his name l"^ 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim : 
To God their creator, 

Let all creatures raife 
The fong of thankfgiving, 

The chorus of praife I 

Though, hid from man's %ht, 

God fits on his throne. 
Yet here by his works 

Their Author is known : 
The world fhines a mirror 

Its Maker to fhow, 
And heav'n views its image 

Refleaed below. 

Thofe agents of pow'r, 
Fire, water, earth, flcy,. 

Atteft the dread might » 
Of God the moft high; 

Who rides on the whirlwind 
While clouds veil his form ; 
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sfiCT. 2.] HYMN ». 19 

Who fmiles in the funbeanit 
■ Or fro was in the ftorm. 

4 By knowledge fupfeme. 

By wifdom divine^ 
God goyerns this earth 

With gracious defign : 
O'er hem, hird» and in£t€tf 

His providence reigns, 
Whofe will firft created, 

Whofe love ftill fuftains. 

5 And man, his laft work, 

With reafon endu'd. 
Who, falling through fin. 

By grace is renew'd j— 
To God, his creator, , 

Let man ever raife . . 

The^fong of thankfgiving. 

The chorus of praife I 



Htmn 24. p. M. 

' Praise to God from all nature. 

O AZURE vaults I O crjM iky ! 

The world's tranfparent canopy ! 
Break your long iilence, and let mortals luiow. 
With what contempt you look on things helow. 

O light \ thou faireft, firft of things. 
From whom all joy all beauty fpfin^s ; 
O praife th' sdmighty ruler of the globe^ 
Who uieth thee as his imperial robe* 

Great eye of all ! whofe glorious ray 
JR.ules the bright empire of the day ; 
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O HYMN 25. C"" "• 

O praife his name» without who(e purer fight^ 
Thou hadft been hid m an abfft of night. 

Ye moon and pbnets i who ^s£pcfa£e 
By God's command your influence ; 
Reiign to him, as to your Maker due:. 
That ^homage which man's icMj pays to you. 

Ye mifts and rapours* hail and fnow> 
And you who thro* the concave blow» , 
Swift to perform the mandates of his word. 
Whirlwinds and tempefts ! praife th' almighty 
Lord. 

Praife him, ye monfters of the deep. 
That in the fea's vaft bofom fleep ; 
At whofe command the foaming biuows rpar, 
Yet know their limits^ tremble, and adore. 

Praife him, old monuments of time I 
O praife; him, ye in youthful prinoe ! , 

All ye who ftiine in beauty's excellence ! 

And praife him, thou fweet age of innocence I 

Let the wide world his praifes fin^. 
From whom its various blejQings ^ring : 
Let erchoing anthems make his praifes known. 
On earth, his footflool, as in heav*n his throne t 



Hymn 25. h. m. 

Grateful praiCe. 

TO yonr creator God> 
Your great prefetver, raife,^ 
Ye creatures of his hand. 
Your hi^eft notes of praife: 
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SECT. 2.] HYMN 25. 21 

Let every voice 
Proclaim his powV, 
His name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou fource of light and heat. 
Bright fov'reign of Hm day, 
Difpenfing bleffings round, 
With all-diffufive ray ; 

From mom to night. 
With ev'ry beam, 
Record his name. 
Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night. 
With all thy ftarry train. 
Which rife in filent hoils. 
To gild the azure plain ; 

With countlefs rayg 
Declare his namcy 
Prcdong the theme. 
Reflet his praife. 

4 Let all the creatures join. 
To celebrate hi« name, 
And all their various powers 
Aflift th* exalted theme. 

Let nature raife 
From every tongue 
A general fong 
Of grateful praife. 

5 But oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praifes flow ; 
And every thankful heart. 
With warm devotion glow : 
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Youf voices raife. 
Ye highly bleft 
Above the reft ; 
Declare his pndfe. 



Hymn 26* l. m< 

Praife to the Lord of mtiirc 

J O THOU, through aU thy works ador'd, 
Greiat pow'r fupreme, almighty Lord ! 
Author of life, whofe fov*reign fway 
Creatures of ev'ry tribe obey ! 

2 To thee, moil high, to thee belongs 
The fuppliant pray'r, the joyful foug ; 
To thee will we attune our voice, 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, thofe wand'riiig worlds above, 
Cruided by thee, ioceffant move | 
Suns, kindled by a ray dtvine» 

In honour of their maker (hine. 

4 From thee proceed heav'n's varied ftore, ' 
The changing wind, the fruitful (how'r. 
The flying cloud, the coloured bow. 

The moulded haiU the feather'd fnow, 

5 Tempefts obey thy mighty will ; 
Thy awful mandate to fulfil. 

The forked light'nings dart around, 
And rive the oak and blaft the ground. 

6 Yet, pleas'd to blefs, kind to fupply. 
Thy hand fupports thy family. 
And fofters with a parent's care. 
The tribes of earth, and fea, and air.. 
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7 Of nature's lavs', and natuie^A lung^ 
. Our tongues (hall oever ceafe to fing :* 

The debt of humble praife ve pay j 

Father^ accept tb^ grateful lay. 



Hymn 27* f** i^* 
4U niture iAvoked to praife th« Creator. 

1 Y£ blefs'd wihidbitaiits xif hear^n ! 
To God be ail your praises .given x 
O praife bim in the re<dms that lie 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

2 Praife him, thou fun, that round the pole 
With reftkfs courfe art feen to roll ; 

Ye moon and ftars, his praife repeat ; 
Praife him, ye heav'ns, bis awful feat ! 

3 Nor let the heav'ns his praife confine* 
Let all of earth the chorus join ; 

Ye beafts that range th' uncuitur'd foiU 
Or patient lei>d to man your toil. 

4 Praife bim, each bird, that wings the atr, 
Each reptile nurtured by his care ; 
And ev'ry wind, and ev'ry dorm, 

That duteous his commands peilbrm. 

5 Ye youthful bands, and virgin choio 
Each lifping babe, and hoary iire. 
Wake to his name your grateful fongs ; 

* To him alone all praife belongs. 

6 His glory earth's wide bounds overflows, 
Nor highed heav'n its limit knows ; 

O come, your thankful voices raife. 
And confecrate to him your praife. 
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Hymn 28. i.« m. 

The voice of Nature. 

1 THERE is a God, all nature (peaks. 
Thro' earth, and air, and feas, and (kies : 
See, from the -clouds his glory breaks. 
When the firll beams of morning rife ! 

2 The rifing fun, ferenely bright. 

O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
- Infcribes, in charaAerS of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 Diffufing life, his influence fpreads. 
And health and plenty fmile around : 
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads. 
Are with a thoufand bleifings crown'd. 

4 Almighty goodnefs, pow'r divine. 
The fields and verdant meads display ; 
And blefsthe hand -which made them fhine; 
With various charaw profufely gay. 

5 For man and beaft, here daily food 
In wide diffufive plenty grows : 
And there, for drink, the cryftal flood 
In ftreams fweet winding, gently flows. 

6 The flow'ry tribes, all blooming rife. 
Above the faint attempts of art : 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak fweet convi£lion to the heart. 

7 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders o'er ! 
Confefs the footfteps of the God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 
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Htmii 29* L. H. 
The voice of God in hit works. 

1 THE fpaciouB firmament on high, 
' With all the blue ethereal iky. 

And fpangled heavens, a (hining iirame, 
Their g^at original proclaim. 
Th' unwearied fun from day to day 
Does^iis Creator's power difplay ; 
And publifhes to every land. 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening (hades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And n^htly to the Uft'ning earth. 
Repeats the ftory of her birth : 

While all the ftars which round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And fpread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What tho' in folemn filence all 
Move round the dark terreilrial ball ; 
What tho* nor real voifce nor found. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reafon*s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 

"For ever finging as they ihine— • 
** The haad that made us is divine.'^ 

Hymn SO. 78. m. 
The perfe<9iont and providence of God. 
1 LET us !^th a joyful mind, 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind : . 
For his mercies fliall endure. 
Ever fiuthful, ever fare. 
C 
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ft Let us found his name abnmdy 
For of Gods he iB^he God, 
Who by wifdom did create 
Th' heavisns high, and aU their ftat^ t 

3 Did the tolM earth ord«ki 
How to rife above the lAaifi : 
Whoy by hift^commandiiig mighty 
Fiird the aew-Biade vrorld with l%bt i 

4 Caus'd the golden^trefied futi. 
Ail the day his courfe to ran ; 
And the itioe« tx> Atne by iiight* 
'Mid her ifnngled iifters bright. 

5 AU his creatures God does feed, 
His full hand fuppUes thfeit need : 
Let us therefore w^rbk fbrdi 
His high majefty and worth. 

6 He his manfion hath on high, 
'Bove thfe reach bf mortal eye : 
And his mercies fhati endure, 
Ever faithfiil, ever fure. 



Hymh 31. e. M. 
The perfe<5tions of God liUphyeAhi U$ wotks. 

1 WE fiDg th* almighty pow'r of God, 

Who bade the mountainsirife. 
Who fpread the flowing fefts abroad, 
And built the lofty (kies. 

2 We fing the wifiion Om oi4ain*4 

The fun to Tttfe the day ; . 
The moon (hine» iv31 at ^s cewnumd. 
And all the ftars «4bey. 
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3 We fing the goodtteft ^ ihe Lord, ^ 

Who fills the ewth with food i 
Who fonn'd his creatures hy a word^ 
And then pronopnq'd them good* 

4 Lord, how thy won<^rft ate difplay'd 

Where'er we torn owr eyes i 
Whether we view the grouad we tread» 
Or gaze upon the ikies, i 

5 There's not a plant nor flow'r below. 

But makes thy gloria* known | 
And clouds arifet and tempefts blow 
By order from thy throne* 

6 Creation vaft ae it »ay be. 

Is ful^eft to thy wiU : 
There's not a i^ace where we can fiee. 
But God i^ with us {UU* 

7 'Tis on his earth we ftand or i|iov«y 

And 'tis hi^ air we tereathe i 
All beav'n be fiUa with beama of love, 
With tenrora heU beneath, 

S On him each moment we depend ; 
If he withdraw, we die : 
Oh may we ne'er that God offiend. 
Who is for ever nigh* 

Hymn 82. c. m. 

^ HalMtual devotkm. 

1 While thee I feek, prote4liag pow'r I 
Be my vain wifhes ftill'd ; 
^nd may tbia coofecrated hour 
With better hopes be fiU'd. 
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% Thy love the pow'rs of thought beftow'd > 
To thee my thoughts would foar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed i— 
That mercy I adore 1 

3 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I fee ! 
Each bleffing to my foul more dear, 
Becaufe conferr'd by thee. 

4f In ev'ry joy that crowns my daySf 
In ev'ry pain I bear, 
My heart ftuill find delight in praife, 
Or feek relief in prayer. 

5 Wlien gladnefs wings my favoured hour, 
* Thy love my thoughts fhall fill : 
Refign'dy when ftorms of forrow lower^ 
My foul fhall meet thy will. 

G My lifted eye, without a tear. 
The gathering ftorm fhall fee ; 
My fleadfaffc heart fhall know no fear :-— 
That heart fhall reft on thee ! 



Hymn S3, l. m. 

Give thanks to God in all thingi. 

GREAT God ! our joyful thanks to thee. 
Shall, like thy gifts, continual be : 
In conflant flreams thy bounty flows^ 
Nor end nor interruption knows. 

From thee our comforts all arife. 
Our nunr'rous wants thy hand fupplies ; 
Nor can we ever, Lord, be poor. 
Who live on thine exhaufllefs ftoie. 
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S If what we aik our God denies. 
It is becaufe he's good "and wife ; 
And ills which caufe our hearts to CK>umf 
Thou canft to real bleffinga turn. 

4 Deep, Lord, upon our thankful breaft 
Let all thy favours be impreft ; 
That we. may ncTcr more forget 
The whole, or* any fingle debt. 

5 May we, with g^rateful hearts each day 
For all thy gifts our praifes pay ; 
And fUll delighted may we be 

In all things to give thanks to thee ! 



Hymn 34. c. m. 
Gratitu4« to God. 

1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my GoAi 

My rifing foul furveys, 
Tranfported with the^view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

2 O how ihall words, with equal warmth, 

The gp^titude declare. 
That glows in my enraptur'd heart !*- 
But thou canft read it there. 

3 Thy providence my life fuftain^df 

And all my wants redrefs'rf. 
When in the filent womb I lay 
Or hung upon the breaft. 

4 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy* lent an ear. 
Ere yet my h^ble thoughts had learnt 
To form themfelves in pray'r. 
- C 2 
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5 Unnumber*d comforts on my foul 

Thy tender care beftow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom thofe comforts flow'd. 

6 When in the (lipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedlefs fteps I ran, 
Thine arm, unfeen, conveyed me &fe. 
And led me up to man. 

7 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deatiis. 

It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the pleaiing fnares of vice. 
More to be fear'd than they. 

8 When worn by ficknefs, oft haft thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And, when in fins and forrows funk, 
Revivd my foul with grace. 

9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly blif» 

Hath made' my cup run o'er ; 
And in a kind and faithful friend. 
Hath doubled all my ftore. - 

10 Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ j 
Nor 19 the leaft a cheerful heart. 
Which taftes thofe gifts with joy. 

11 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodnefs PU purfue ; 
And after death, in diftant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

12 When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more ^ 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord \ 
Thy mercy (hall adore. 
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13 Through all eternity t6 thee 
A joyful fong I'll raifc — 
For oh ! eternity alone i 
Can utter all thy praife. 



Hymk 35. 78* M. 
Praife to God for his greatneis and meicy. 

GLORY be to God on high, 

God, whofe glory fills the flcy ; 

Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 

Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n : 
Glory be to God on high, 
Gody whofe glory fills the fky. 

Favoured mortals, raife the fong ; 
Endlefs thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praife. 
Join the hymns your voices raife : 

Glory be, &c. 

Call the tribes of beings round. 
From creation's utmoft bound ; 
Where the Godhead (hines confefs'd. 
There be folemn praife addrefs'd : 

Glory be, &c. 

Mark the wonders of his hand ! 
Pow'r, no empire can withftand ; 
Wifdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodnefs, one eternal ftream : ' 

Glory be, kc. 

Awful Being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promis'd bleffings do\(rn ; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace. 
Bid our raging paffions ceafe : 

Glory be, kc. 
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Divine ms^tSty and goodnefs in the terrible ajqpeatrances 
of nafurt. 

1 AWAKE, my foul, to kymns of praife. 
To God tb« (bng of triumph raiie ; 
Adorn'd with majefty diyine^ 

What pomp, what glory» Lord, are thiae ! 

2 Light forms his robe, and round his head 
The heavens their ample curtain fpread ; 
See on the wind's expanded ii^ngs 

The chariot of the King of kings ! 

3 Around him rangM in awful ftate. 
Dark filent ftorms attentive wait ; 
And thunders ready to fulfil 

The mandates of his fov*reigh will. 

4 From earth's low margin to the ikies 
He bids the dufky vapours rife ; 
Then from his magazines on high, 
Commands the imprifon'd winds to £y. 

5 The lightning's pallid fheet expands, 
And fhowers defcend on furrow'd lands ; 
Whilii down th& mountain's channel'd fide 
The torrent rplls in fwelling pride, ' ' 

6 Till fpent its wild iinpetuous force, 
And ieuled in its deftin'd courfe» 
It waters all the fruitful plains, 
And life in various forms fuftains. 

7 Thus dottds, and ftorms, and fires obey 
Thy wife and all-controlling fway ; 
And whilft thy terrors round us ftand,' 
We fee a Father's bounteous hand. 
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Hymn 37. JOs. m. 
Thanks to God for creation and preservation. 

1 THOU ppw'r fupreme, by whofe command 

we live ! 
The grateful tribute of our praife receive : 
To thy indulgence we our being owe, 
And all the joys which from that being flow. 

2 Not many funs have form'd the rolling year. 
And run their deftin'd courfes round this 

fphere, 
Since thy creative eye our form furvey*d, 
'Midft undifUnguifh'd heaps of matter laid* 

3 Thy fkill our elemental clay refined, 
The vagrant particles in order joined j 

With perfeft fymmetry composed the whole, * 
Aud ftamp'd thy facred image on the foul $ 

4 A foul fufceptible of endlefs joy, 
Whofe frame nor force, nor time, (hall e*er 

deftroy ; * 

Which fhaH furvive, the' nature claim our 

breath, . • 
And bid defiance to the darts of death ; 

5 To realms of blifs with a6^ive freedom foar. 
And live when earth and ikies (hall be no more : 
Author of life ! in vain our voke effays 

For this immortal gift to fpeak thy praife* 

6 How fliall our hearts their gratefi^ £?fife reveal, 
Where all the energy of words muft fail ? 

O may its influence in our lives appear. 
And ev'ry a^ion prove our thanks fincere 1 
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Hymn SS. 7s. m. 

Fnu$e to God ui prosperity «od advenit/. 

1 PRAISE to God» immorui praife* 
For the love that crowns our daya : 
Bounteous foutce of ev'ry joy! 
Let thy praife our tongues employ ; 

2 For the bl^iogs of the field. 
For the ftores the gardens yield ; 
For the vine's examd juke. 
For the generous olive's ufe. 

, 3 Flocks that whiten all the plain» 
Yellow (heaves of npen'd grain i 
Clouds that drop their fatt'idng dew^ 
Suns that temp'rate warmth diffufe* 

^ All that Spring withJbountcous han4 
Scatters o'er the finiling layid i 
All that lib'ral Aut^mn pofora 
From her rich overflowing ftores* 

5 Thefe, to thee, our God ! we owey 
Source whence all our Ueffings Aow S 
And for thefe our fouls (hall rai^ 
Gmteful vows and iblemn praife. 

6 Yet ihould rifing whirlwinds tear 
From its ftem the rip'ning ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blafted (hoot 
Drop her green imtimely fruit : 

7 Should the vine put forth no morg,, 
Nor the olive yield her ftote ; 
Tho' the (ick'ning flocks fliould fall. 
And the herds defert the flail : 

8 Should thine alter'd hand reftrain. 
The early and the latter rain j 
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Blaft each op'dng bod of joy. 
And the rifing ywir deftroj : 

9 Still to :hee our fouh Aiadl i^ife 
Grateful vows and fi>Iefnn praife ; 
And^ whtn et*iy bleMmg*^ flowti^ 
Love thee---^ thyfetf iJone. 



Hymn 39w -c* m« 
Prayer for spiritual add etettufl Ueftogs. 

1 ETERNAL fouireofiife and light. 

Supremely good md wife 1 
To thee we bmg our gtatefiil vowa. 
To thee lift up <nkr eyea. 

2 Our dark and erring minda Shime 

With truth's ocdeftial raya $ 
Infpire our bearta until iaored love. 
And Ume our lipa to praoie. 

3 Safely condud tifi, by thy grace. 

Thro' life'i perplon^ road ; 
And place us, when tfatt journey's t> W, 
At thy tigk haad, O God ! 

^ Hymn 4f<k c* m. 

tlM uili^ital pray^. 

1 FATHER off laffll in ei^ age, ' 
In ev'ry dine ddor^d, 
By faint, hy &vage, br by &ge. 
The univer&i Lovd ! 

S Thou great firft icatife 1 leaft Hnderftood ; 
Who all my fente confined, 
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To know but this— that thou art good. 
And that myfelf am blind. 

S What confcience difUtes to be done, 
Or warns me not to do ; 
This, teach me more than hell to fliun, 
Thaty more than heav'n purfue. 

4 What bleilings thy free bounty gives. 
Let me not caft away ; 
For God is paid when man receives ; 
T* enjoy is to obey. 



5 Yet, not to earth's contra£led fpan 

Thy goodnefs let me bound ; 
' Or think thee Lord alone of man. 
When thoufand worlds are round. 

6 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Prefume thy bolts to throw ; 
And deal damnation, round the land. 
On each I judge thy foe. 

7 If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to ftay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heai^ 
To find that better way. 

8 Save me alike from foolifh pride. 

Or impious difcontent 
At aught thy wifdom has denyM, 
Or aught thy goodnefs Jlent. 

9 Teach me to feel ano^er's woe, 

To hide the feult I fee ; 

That mercy I to others flfow, 

That mercy (how to me. 
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10 Mean thoi^h I^am, not wholly foy 

Since quicken'd by thy breath ; 
O ! lead me, wherefoe'er I go, 
Thro* this day's life or death. 

1 1 This day be bread aod peace my lot ;— 

But all beneath the fun, 
Thou know*ft if beft beftow'd or not ; 
And let thy .wUl be done. 

12 To thee, whofe temple is all fpace, 

Whofe altar, earth, fea, ikies, s,^ 

One chonls let all beings raife. 
All nature's incenfe rife 1 



Hymn 41, c. m. 
ThcLord's prayer. 

1 FATHER of all! eternal mind ! 

Immenfely good and great ! ^ 
Thy children formM and blefs'd by thee. 
Approach thine awful feat. 

2 Thy fiame in hallowed llrains be fung ; 

We join the (blemn pndfe : 
To thy great name, with heart and tongue, 
, Our cheerful homage ndfe. 

3 Thy naild, thy wife, and righteous reign 

Let ev'ry being own 5 
And in our minds, thy work divine, 
^ Erect thy gracious throne. 

4^ As angels in the heav'nly worlds 
Thy bleft commands fulfil ; 
So may the creatures here below 
Perform thy holy wilL 

D 
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5 On thee we day l>y day depend ; 

Our daily wjEints fupply j . 
With truth and virtiie feed our fouls. 
That they may never die. 

6 Extend thy grace to cv'ry £&ult ; 

Oh ! let thy love forgive $ 
Te^ch U8 divine fbrgivenefs too» 
. Nor let refentments live. 

7 Where tempting fnares beftrew the way, 

Permit us not to tread i 
Or turn all real evil far^ 
From our unguarded head. 

8 Thy facred name we would adore. 

With cheerful, humble mind : 
And praife thy goodnefs, powV and truth^ 
Eternal, unconfinM ! 



Hymn 42. l* m. 
Parapiu-afe of the JLord*8 prgyer, 

1 FATHER, ador'dki worlds aboiwi 
Thy glorious name be hallo w'd MH ; . 
Thy kingdom come with pow*r and love, 
And earth like heaven obey thy vHU. 

2 Lord ! make our daily wants thy care ; 
Forgive the fins which we forfake : 

O let us in thy kindnefs fliare^ 
As fellow-men of oinrs partake. 

3 Evils befet us every hour! 

Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the powV; 
Be thine the glory evermore ! 
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§ 3. RYMMfc FOR PARTICULAR SUBJECTS OP 

discoursbs.^ 

Hymn 43. l. m. 
To the unknown God. 

1 GREAT God ! in vain maa^s narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through : 
Our lao'ring powers with rcv*rence owtt 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the higl\ feraph^s mighty thought. 
Who counuef 8 years his God has fought. 
Such wondrous height or depth can rnidy 
Or fiiDy trace thy boundlefs mind. 

3 Yet Lordy thy kindnefs deigns to (how 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wifdom, goodnefs, pow'r divine. 
Thro' all thy works and condu6fc fhine. 

4 P ! may our fouls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy facred truth, and ftill 
P^efs on to know and do thy will ! 



Hymn 44. l. m. 

God*s omnifdence and omniprefence. 

1 FATHER of all ! omnifcient mind 1 
Thy wifdom who can compjehend ? 
Its higheft point what eye can find. 
Or to its loweft depths defcend ? 
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2 What caVern deep, what hill fublimey 
Beyond thy reach, (hall I purfuc ? 
What dark recefs, what diftant clime. 
Shall hide me from thy boundlefs view ? 

3 If up to heav'n's ethereal height. 
Thy profpeA to elude, I rife ; 

In fplendour there, fupremely bright. 
Thy prefence (hall my fight furprife. 

4 Thee, mighty God ! my wond'ring "fouf. 
Thee, all her confcious pow'rs adore $ 
Whofe being circumfcribes the whole, 
Whofe eyes the univerfe explore. 

5 Thine efi*ence fills this breathing frame. 
It glows in ev'iy vital part ; 

Lights up my foul with livelier flame,. 
And feeds with lif^ my beating heart. 

Q To thee, from whom my being came, 
Whofe fmile is all the heaven I know T 
InfpirM with this exalted theme, 
To thee my grateful ilrainfi fhall flow. 



Hymn 45. t. m. 
The maj^ of God. 

1 YE weak inhabitants of clay, 
Ye trifling infects of a day i 

Low in your native dull bow down 
Before th' Eternal's awflil throne. 

2 Let Lebanon her cedars bring 

To blaze before the fovereign king,. 
And all the beafts, that on it feed. 
As victims at kia altar bleed. 
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3 Loud let ten thouduid trumpets found. 
And call remote^ mations round, 
Afiembled on the crowded plains. 
Princes and people, kings and fwains. 

4 Joined with' the living, let the dead, 
Rifing, the face of earth o^erfpread ; 
And while his praife unites 4h*ir tongues. 
Let dngelt echo back the fongp.* 

5 The drop that from the bucket falls^. 
The dufl that hangs upon the fcales. 
Is more to iky, and earth, and fea» 
Than all this pomp, great God ! to thee. 

Hymn 46. l. m. 
Thealtieeiii^God. 

1 LORD, thou haft fearch'd and feen us 

through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view. 
Our waking and our (leeping hours. 
Our heart and flefh, with all their powers. 

2 Our thoughts, before they are our own. 
Are to our God di(Un6ily known : 
He knows the words we mean to fpeak^ 
Ere from our opening Kps they break. 

3 Within thy circling power we ftand ; 
On every fide we find thy hand : 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad. 
We are furrounded ftill with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vaft and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
Our fouls, with all the pow'rs they boaft, 
Are in the boundlefs profpe^i loft. 

D 2 
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5 O may tbefe thoughts poflefs our breaft» 
Where-e'er we rove, where-e'er we reft ! . 
Nor let our weaker paffions dare 
Confent to fin ; for God is there. . 



6 Could We fo falfe, fo faithlefs prove, 
To quit thy fervice and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could we thy prefence ihun. 
Or from thy d^^eadful glory nm ? 

7 If mounted on a morning-ray 
We fly beyond the weftem fea, 
Thy fwifter hand would firil arrive, 
And there arreft the fugitive. 

8 Or (hould we try to fhun thy fight 
Beneath the fpreading veil of night. 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray. 
Would kindle darknefs into day. 

9 The veil of night is no difguife. 

No fcreen from thine all-fearcbing eyes j 
Thy hand can feize thy foes as foon 
Thro' midnight-ftiades as blazing noon. 

10 Midnight and noon in this agree. 
Great God, they 're both aUke to thee ; 
Not death can hide what thou wilt fpy. 
And hell lies naked to thine eye. 

no may thefe thoughts poffefs our breaft, 
Where-e'er we rove, where-e'er we reft ! 
Nor let our weaker paifions dare 
Confent to fin ; for God is there. 
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» Hymn 47. l. m. 

God the intelleaual light. 

1 PRAISE to the Lord of boundlefe might. 
With uncreated glories bright ! 

• His prefence gilds the world above ; 
Th' anchanging fource of light and love. 

2 Our rifine earth his eye beheld, 

" When in lubiUntial darknefs veiled ; 
The ihapelefs chaos, nature's Womb, 
Lay bury'd in eternal gloom. 

S Let there he light ! Jehovah faid. 
And light o'er all its face was fpread : 
Nature, array'd in charms unknown. 
Gay with its new-bom luflre fhone. 

4 He fees the mind, when lofl it lies 
In fhades of ignorance and vice ; 
And darts from heav'n a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

5 Our fouls reviv'd by heav'n-born light. 
Shall be in all thy image bright. 
While all our faculties fhall join 

To praife the Lord of light divine. 

Htmm 4S. l. m. 
God the leader of hit people. 

1 O GOD of our forefathers ! bear. 
And make thy faithful mercies known. 
While we with confidence draw near. 
And place our truid on thee alone* 

2 Arife, as in the ancient days, 
(The ancient annals fpeak thy fame) 
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Be now omnipotently nigh» 
To endlefs agea ftill the fame. 

3 From Egypt when thy chofen race 
Triumphant urg'd their wondroua way^ 
Divinely led» behold they pafa 

Th' unwatry deep> the empty'd fea ; 

4 Ajt diftance heip'd on either hand,t 
Yielding a ftrange unbeaten road^ 
In cryftal walls the waters ftand. 
And own the arm of IfraePs Qod. 

5 That arm» which is not (horten'd now. 
Which wants not now the pow'r to fave, 
Shally prelent with thy people fUUy 
Bear them o'er life's tumultuous wave. 

6 By earth and hell purfa'd in vain> 
To thee thy chofen feed (hall come^ 
Shouting, their heav'nly Canaan gain. 
And pa£ thro' death tnumphsmt home. 



Hymn 49. c. m^ 

God*8 dominion and decreets - 

1 KEEP iilence> all created things, 

.And own your maker God ! 
Our trembling fouls ¥rith awe profound. 
Would ^read his name abroad. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknowa 

Hang on his firm decree ; 
He fits on no precarious throne, 
. Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 Unnumber'd ages ere the ikies 

Were into nnotion brought. 
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Whatever through endlefs years (hould rife 
Stood prefent to his thought. 

4 His mighty voice bade ancient night 

Her endlefs realms refign ; 
.And lo ! ten thoufand globes of light 
In fields of azure fhine. - 

5 There's not a fparrow nor a worm, 

• O'erlook'd in his decrees : 

He raifes monarchs to a throne. 

Or finks with equal eafe. 

V6 If light attend th^ coUrfe we go^ 
'Tis he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides the fuff. 
If darknefs cloud our days. 

7 Trufting thy wildom, God of k)vc ! 

We would not wifli to know 
^ What in the book of thy decrees 
Awaits us here below. 

8 Be this alone our fervent pray V> 

Whatever our lot (hall be: 
Or joys or forrowSy may they form 
Our folds for heav*n» imd thee I 



Hymn 50. c, m. 
The eternal dominkm of God 

5 GREAT God, how infinite art thou ! 
How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of Creatures bow. 
And pay their praife to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages flood, 
Ere earth or heav'^D was made : 
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Thou art the ever-lmng God, 
Were all tjie nationt dead* 

3 Nature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immenfe furvey. 

From the formation of the fkyv 

To the great burning day* 

4 Eternity, with aB itt years. 

Stands prefent in thy view | 
To thee there's nothing old ap pe a r s ; 
Great God ! there's nothing new* 

5 Our fives through varying fcenet axe dmwi^ 

And vex'd with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought mov^a oo 
Thine undifturb'd affimw 

6 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and Weak are we I 
Let the whole race of creature^ hCfw,. 
And pay their pc^ to tkec. 



Wf. 



. God eternal and uodangoible. 

1 ALL-pow'rful, felf^xiftent God, 
Who all creation doft fuftain ! 
Thou waft, and art, and art to come^ 
And everll^ing is thy reign. 

2 Fix'd and eternal as thy days. 
Each glorious attribute divine^ 
Thro' ages infinite, (hall ftiU 
With undiminifh'd luftse finne. 

3 Fountain of being, fource of good ! 
Immutable doft thou remain ; 
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Nor can the flaadow of adiaoge 
Obiiciive the gloiies of thy reign. 

4 Nature her order fliall reverfef 
Revolving feafons ceafe their round ; 
Nor fpring appear with blooming pride> 
Nor autumn be with plenty crowned : 

5 Yon ihining orbs forget their courfe» 
The fun his deftin^d path forlake^ 
And bumisg defolatioa mark 
Amid the woild his wand'ring track : 

6 Earth may with all her pow'rs diiSblve^ 
If fuch the great Croator'a wiU : 

But thou £Dr ever art the fune^ 
I AM is thy memorial ^IL 



Hymn 52. f. m. 
The unrivalled power and doniiikMi of God. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns ! let every-nation hear, 
And at his footftool bow with holy, fear ; 
Ijet heav'n's high arches ^cho with Us .name. 
And the wide«peopl'd eardi his praife prockum ; 

Then fend it down to heU's deep glooms re« 

foundii^. 
Through ^ her ca^e. in irnOM marmvtn 

founi^ng. 

2 He rules with wide and abfolute command, 
O'er the broad ocean and the ftead&ft land ; 
Jehovah reigns* unbounded and alone^ 
And all creation ba»g8 upon his throne. 

He reigrns alone ; let ao inferior mature 
Ufurp, or ibare the throtie of the Cveator. i. 
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S This earthly globe, the creature of a day, 
Though bttik by God's right hand, muft pafs 

away ; 
And long oblivion creep p*er mortal things. 
The fete of empires and the pride of kings : 
Eternal night shall veil their proudeft ftory. 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 

4f The fun himfelf, with gathering clouds op- 
preftf . . 

Shall in his filent, dark pavilion reft ; 
His golden urn (hall break, and ufelefs lie. 
Amid the common ruins of the (ky ; 
The ftars rufh headlong in the wild commotion. 
And bathe their giitt'ring foreheads in the ocean. 

5 But fix'd, O God ! for ever Hands thy throne: 
Jehovah reigns, a univerfe alone : 

Th' eternal fire that feeds each vital flame, 
CoUeded, or diffus'd, is ftill the fame : 
He dwells within his own unfathom'd eflence. 
And fills all fpace^ with his unbounded prefence« 

6 But oh ! our higheft notes the theme debafe. 
And filence is our leaft injurious praife : 
Ceafe, ceafe, your fongs, the daring flight con- 

trol ; 
Revere him in the iUllnefs of the foul : 
With filent duty meekly bend before him. 
And deep within your inmoft hearts adore him. 



Hymn 53. t* m. 
Providence and Grace. 

1 THY providence fupplies our food, 
Attd 'tis thy blei&ng makes it good ; 
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Our fouls are nourifti'd by thy word- 
Let foul and body praife the Lord. 

^ Our fbreams of outward comfort came 
From him who built this earthly frame ; 
Whatever we want his mercies give» 
By whom our fouls for erer Ktc. 

3 Either his hand preferves from pain, 
Or, if we feel it» heals again ; 
From outward evils fhields our breaft. 
Or over-rules it for the beft. 

4 Forgive the fohg- that falls fo low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe : 

It meant thy praife, however poor— 
An angel's fong can do no more. 



Htmm 54. c. M. 

God every where the refuge of hit servants. 
1 HOW are thy fervants bkft, O Lord ! 
How fure is their defence ! 
Eternal wifdom is their guide^ 
Their help qmnipotence. 

, ^ In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care. 
They pafs unhurt, thro' burning climes, 
And b^athe in tainted air. 

"S Thy mercy fweetens ev'ry foil. 
Makes ev'ry region pleafe ; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms. 
And fmooths the bois'trous feas. 

4 Tho' by the dreadful tempeft tofs'd 
High on the brokea wave* 

E 
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They know thou art not flow to hear» 
Nor impotent to fave. 

5 The ftorm ia laid| the wind« retire^ 

Obedient to thy will : 
The fea, that roara at thy command^ 
At thy command is flilL 

6 From all our griefs and ftraits, O Lord ! 

Thy mercy fets us free, 
While in the confidence of pray'r 
Our hearts take hold on thee. 

7 In midft of dangers, fears, and death. 

Thy goodnefs we'll adore ; 
And praife thee for thy mercies paft, 
And humbly hope for more. 

8 Our lives, whi}e thou preferv'ft our lives. 

Thy facrifice (hall be ; 
And O may death, when death (hall come, 
Unite our>£ouls to thee ! 



Hymn 53. ^l. l. m. 
God our^epherd. 

1 THE Lord my pafture fhall prepare, 
And feed me with a (hepherd's care : 
His prefence fhall my wants fupply, 
A«d guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he will aUend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary, wand'ring fleps he leads, 
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Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the vferdant landfcapc flow. 

3 Tho' m a bare and rugged way, 
Thro* devious, lonely wilds I ftray, 
Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile : 
The barren wildemefs fhall fmile. 

With Aidden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And ftreams (hall murmur all around. 

4 Tl^o* in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
My fted&ft heart fliall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord 1 art with me ftill; 
Thy friendly crook fhall give me aid. 
And gmde me thro' the dreadful fhade. 



Hymn 56. c. Mr* 
The blcffingt of Providflnce. 

1 ALMIGHTY Father J gracious Lord ! 

Kind guardian of our days i 
Thy mercies let our hearts record 
In fongs of grateful praife. 

2 In life's firft dawn, our tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care. 
Long ere we could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe our in£int pray'r. 

3 When reafbn with our ftature grew. 

How weak her brighteft ray ! 

How little of our God we knew ! 

How apt from thee to flray ! 

4f Around our path what dangers rofe ! 
What fnares o'trfpread our road 1 
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No power could guard us from our foe6» 
But our preferver, God. 

5 When life hung trembling on a breathy 

'Twas thy unceafiag love 
That fav'd us from impending deaths 
And bade our fears remove. 

6 Lordy when this mortal fnme decays 

And ev^ry weaknefs dieS) 
Complete the wonders of thy grace. 
And raife us to the flcies. 

7 Then fhall our joyful powers unite 

In -more exalted lays ; 
And join the happy fons of light 
In everlafting pndie^ 



HyMN 57. c. M. 
Eternity of God. 

1 O THOU the firft, the gieateft friend 

Of all the human race ! 
Whofe ftrong right hand has ever been 
Their ftay and dwelling place ! 

2 Before the mountains heav'd their heads 

Beneath thy forming hand ; 
Before this pond'rous globe itfelf 
Arofe at thy command ^ 

3 That pow'r which rais'd^ and fUll upholds 

This univerfal frame, 
From countlefsy unbeginning time, 
Was ever ftill the ^me. 

4 Thofe mighty periods of years. 

Which feem to us fo v^, 
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Appear no more before thy figbt, 
Than yefterday that's paft. 



Hymn 5S. c. m. 
Hie creation of the world. 

1 LET heav'n ariie, terekrtk«^ear! 

Said the Ahnighty Lord : 
The heav'ns arofe» the earth appeared 
At his creating word. 

2 Thick darknefs brooded o*er the deep r 

God faid, Lei there he Ught ! 
The light fhone forth with finiling ray^ 
And fcatter'd ancient night. 

3 He bade the clouds afcend on high ; 

The clouds afcend, and bear 
A wat'ry treafure to the fky. 
And float upon the air. 

4 The Hquid element below 

Was gathered by his hand. 
The roUing feas together flow. 
And leave the folid land. 

5 With herbs, and plants, and fruitful tree* 

The new-fonn*d globe he crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to blefs the foil. 
Or fun to warm the ground. 

6 Then high in heaven's refplendent arch 

He plac'd thofe orbs of light ; 

He caus'd the fun to rule the day. 

The moon to rule the night. 

7 Next, from the deep, th' almighty kingj. 

Did vital beings irame ; 

E 2 
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Fowls of the air of ev*iy wing» 
And fifli of ev'ry name« 

8 To all the various brutal tribes, 

He gave their wondrous birth; 
At once the lion and the worm 
Sprang from the teeming earth. 

9 Then, chief o'er all his works below^ 

At laft was Adam made. 
His Maker's image blefs'd his foul» 
And glory crown'd his head. 

10 Fair in th' almighty Maker's eye^ 
' The whole creation ftood ; 

He view'd the fabric he had rais'd ; 
His word pronounc'd it good* 



Hymn 59. c. m.. 
Creation of man. 

1 A QOD, a God, the wide earth ihouts I 

A God ! the heav'ns reply : 
He moulded in his palm the world. 
And hung it in the fky. 

2 " Let us make man" — with beauty clad^ 

And health in ev'ry vein. 
And reafon thron'd upon his brow, 
Stepped forth majefkic man. 

3 Around he turns his wond'ring eyes. 

All nature's works furveys ; 
Admires the earth, the fkies, himfelf 1 
And tries his tongue in praife. 

4 Ye hills, and vales ! ye meads and woods I 

Sun! with o'erpow'ring glare, 
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-Fair creaturesi teU n^e, if ye cant 
From whence, and what we are ? 

5 What parent powV, aU great and goad|| 
Do thefe around me own ? 
Tell^me, creation/ tell me how 
T' adore the vail unknown ! 



Hymn 60. g. m. 
The firft and fecood coming of Chrift. 

1 SING to the Lord> ye diftant lands f 

Ye tribes of ev*ry tongue ! 
His new-difcover'd grace demand^ 
A new and nobler feng* 

2 Say to the nations, Jefus came» 

A guilty world to fave ; 
From vice and error to reclaim^ 
And refcue from the grave. 

3 Let.heav'n proclaim the joyful day ; 

Joy through the earth be feen y 
Let cities (hine in bright array^ 
And fields in chee^ul green. 

4 With pleafure lift your wondering eyes^ 

Y^ iflands of ihe fea ! 
Ye mountains ! fink ; ye valleys ! rife ; 
Prepare the Saviour's way. 

5 Behold he comes ! he comes to Ueft 

The nations from their God ; 
To fhew ihe world his righteeufnefs, 
And fend his truth abroad. 

6 Again he comesf with powerful vcnce^ 

To wake the num'rofis dead, 
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And call hia churches to rejoice 
With their exalted held. 

7 Wheuhe, who is our Ufe, drawl near^ 
And idl his glory view. 
His faithful fenrudts (hall appear ~ 
With him iti glory too. -. 



HrMX 61. L. M. 
Chrift the imagt of tht invifiUe God; 

1 THOU, Lord, by mortal eyes unfeen, 
And by thy offspring here, unknown. 
To manifeft thyielf to men, 

Haft fetthy image in thy Son. 

2 As the bright fun'i meridian bbze 
Overwhelms and pakrt ©Br feeble fight, 
But cheers us with hie fofter rays 
When fhining with refleaed light ; 

3 So in thy Son thy pow'r divine, 
Thy-wifdom, juftice, truth, andbve 
With mild and pleafing luftre ftrine,^ 
Refleded from thy throne abover 

4 Though Jews whogmnted not his claim. 
Contemptuous tum'd away their face ; 
Yet thole, who trufted in his name, 
Beheld in him thy truth and gracet 

5 O thou ! at whofe almighty word 
Fair light at firft from ^rknefs fhone* 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

6 While we, thine image there difplayM, 
With love and adimr^ioo view. 
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Form us in likenefs to our head» 
That we may bear thy image too. 



Hymn 62. s. m. 

Omd the light of the world. 

1 BEHOLD, the Prince of peace I 
The chofen of the Lord, 

God's well-beloved fon, fulfils 
The fure prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This king of righteoufnefs : 

Mefeknefs and patience, truth and love, 
Compofe his princely drefs. 

S The fpirit of the Lord* 
In rich abundance fhed* 
On this great prophet K^ntly lights> 
And re^ upon his head. 

4 Jefus, thou light of men ! 
Thy do6brine life imparts : 

, O may we feel its quickening pow'r 
To*warm and glad our hearts i 

5 Cheered by its beams, our fouls 
Shall run the. heav'nly way : 

The path which Chrift unwearied trod> 
Will lead to endkfs day. 

Hymn 63. l. h. 
The Idngdom of Chrift. 

1 GREAT God ! whofe univerfal fway 
The known and tmknown M^odds obey : 
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Extend the kingdom of thj ibn» 
Till ev'ry land his laws fhaU own. 

2 They form to righteoufnefs the mind. 
To all that's candid, gentle, kind ; 
Infpire with loVe the human breail. 
And ftonny pafiions footh to reft. 

4 As gentle rain on parching ground. 
His gofpel (heds its influence round f 
Its grace on fainting fouls diftils, 
Like heav'nly dew on thirfty hills. 

5 The heathen lands' that lie beneath 
The (hades of darhnefe and of death. 
Revive at k» firft dawning light. 
And deferts Moflbm at the fight. 

6 His throne immoveable (hall ftand^ 
Upheld br thine almighty hand ;. 

His kingdom ftretch from fhore to (hore, 
, Till moons ihall wax and w^e no more. 



Htmx 64I. H» k. 

Fruitful (howers, emUems of th« dfisas of di^gofjpeL 

1 MARK the foft-faffing fnbw, 
And the defcending rain ! 
To heav'n from whence it feD, 
It turns not back again ; 
But waters earth 
, Thro* every pore. 
And calls forth all 
Her fccret ftor«. 



Array'd in beauteous gnent 
The hills an4 vaUies Sme^ 
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And van and beaft are fed 
By providtence divine : 

The harveft bowi 

Its golden ears. 

The" copious feed 

Of future years, 

S So, fi^th tie God of grace. 
My gofpel (hall defcend. 
Almighty to eflfea 
The purpofe I intend : 

Millions of fouls 

Shan feel its powV, 

And bear it down 

To milltons more* 



Hymn 65. 61. l. m. 
Jefiis Chrift. 

1 SAGES of ancient lettered times * 
In ev'ry age, and different clinaes. 

For wiraom fsim'd among noanldiid. 
Withdraw your thinly>fc2^ter'd rays. 
Before the broad overpowering bkze 

Of the fupreme eternal mind. 

2 Mercy's great year, in heaT*n'«nroll'd, 
By feers fupceeding feers foretold, 

Was now with fo[emn pomp unleaPd ; 
Light of the world, Meffiah came, 
In -his almighty Father's nume. 

And immortality reveal'd. 

3 Fill'd with his Father's ftrength he taught ; 
The dumb in rapture fpeak their thought. 

The lame leap like the bounding roe : 
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The raylefs eyeballs drink the lights 
Death yields his spoils to Jefus' might. 
And demons fhrink to fhades below* 

4 O works of pow'r, O works of loye. 
Ethereal embaiTage to prove, 

That ev'ry rifing doubt controul ; 
Pledge of the pow'r and love more ftrong, 
Which to the Son of Qod belong, 

To heal the miferies of the foul. 

5 Prince of celefUal peace, to thee 
Shall bow in reverence every knee. 

From ev^ry mouth thy praifes flow ; 
^ All thy commands are mild and Juft, 
Thy promife fsdthful to our truft. 

Will i^rdon, peace, and heav'n beftow. 



Hymn 66. cm. 

The miflion of Jefus Chrift. 

1 HARK the glad found ! the Saviour comes ! 

The Saviour pix>mi8'd long ! 
Let ev'ry heart a throne prepare^ » 
And ev'ry voice a fong. 

2 On him the fpirit Isurgely pour'd. 

Exerts its holy fire ; 
Wifdom, and pow'r, and zeal> and love 
His facred breaft infpire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to feleafe, 
, In wretched bondage held : 

The gates of brafs before him burft. 
The iroa fetters yield. 
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4s He comes from thickeft films of nee 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blindy 
To pour celeftidi day. 

5 He comeSy the broken heart to bind. 

The wounded foul to cure ; 
Andy with the treafures of his'grace. 
Enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our fongs of joy and gratitude 

His welcome fhall proclaim : 
Hail to the prince of peace, who comes 
In God our father's name ! 



Hymn 67- h. m. 

Chriil feen of a^gels^ 

I O Y£ immortal throng 
Of angels round the throne ! 
Join with our feeble fong 
To make the SanptO' koowit : 

On earth ye knew 

His wondrous grace^ 

His radiant face 

In heaven ye view. 

^ Ye faw the he&v'n-bont child 
In fimplefl form array'd, 
' Benevolent and nuld. 
While in the manger lad :' 
And praife to God^ 
And peace on earth, 
For fuch a birth* 
Proclaimed aloud. 
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3 Ye in the wilfiernefs 
Beheld the tempter fpbil'd, 
Well known in every drefs. 
In every combat foil'd : 

And joy'd to crown 
The viAor's head. 
When Satan Hed 
Before his frown. 

4 Around the bloody tree 
Ye prefs'd with ftron^ defirc, 
That wondrous fight to fee. 
The Lord of life expire ; 

And could your eyes 
Have known a tear. 
Had dropp'd it there 
In fad furprife. 

5 Around his facred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep ; 
Till the bleft moment come 
To roufe him from his fleep : 

Then roU'dthe ftone. 
And all ador'd 
Your rifing Lord 
With joy unknown. 

6 When all array'd in light 
The fhining conq^u^ror rode. 
Ye haiPd his rapt rous flight 
Up to the throne of God ; 

And wav'd around 
Your golden wings. 
And ftruck your ftrings 
Of fweetefl; found. 
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7 The warbling notes purfue. 
And louder anthems raife ; 
While mortals fing with you 
Their own Redeemer's praife ; 
And thou, my hearty 
With equal flame. 
And joy the fame, 
*• Perform thy part.- 



HvarN 68. c. m. 
The light and glory of God*8 word. 

1 WHAT glory gild* the facred page, 

Majeftic like the fun ! 
It gives a light to ev'ry age. 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 H is hand that eave it, ftill fupplies^ 

His gracious Tight and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rife. 
They rife, but never fet. 

3 Let everlafting thanks be thine^ 

For fuch a bright difplay, 
Afr makes a world of d^rknefs ihine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My foul rejoices to purfue 

The paths of truth and love ^ 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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Hymn 69* £• it» 
Faitk m the iimfible God. 

1 ETERNAL and immortal King t 

Thy peerlefs fplendours none can bear ; ^ 
But darknefs veils feraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory's there* 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
' The great Invifible can fee ; 

And with its tremblings mingle, joy. 
In £x'd regards, great God ! to thee ! 

3 Then ev'ry tempting form of fin, 
Aw'd by thy prefence, difappears ; 
And all the glowing raptured foul 
The likenefs it contemplates, wears. 

4 O ever confcious to my heart ! 
Witnefs to its fupreme defire : 
Behold it prefies on to thee. 

For it^hath caught the heav'nly fire. 

5 This one petition would it urge—*' 
To bear tbce ever in its ilght. 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown,. 
Its Qnly portion and delight 1 



Hymn 70. l. m^ 
Imitation of God. 

1 GREAT. God! thy peerlefs excellence 
Let all created natures own : 
Deep on our minds imprefs the fenfe 
Of glories, which are thine alone ^ 
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2 Let thefe our admiration raife, 
And fill us with religious awe : 

Tune all our hearts and tongues to praifey. 
And fiend us to thy holy law. 

3 But where we may refemble thee, 
And in thy gt)dlike nature fhare ; 
Thine humble followers let us be. 
And fomewhat 6f thy likenefs bear. 

4 Pure may we be, averfe from fin, 
Juft, holy, merciful, and true j 
And let thine image, form*d within,^ 
Shine out in all we fye^k and do.. 



Hymn 71. l. m. 
The example of Chriit 

V AND is the gofpel peace and love T 
So let our converfation be ; 
The ferpent blended with the dove, , 

Wifdom and meek fimplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry paffions rife,, 

.And tempt our Uioughts or tongues to ftrife,^ 
On JefuB let us fix our eyes. 
Bright pattern of the chriftian life \ 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive I 
Be his the temper of pur mind. 
And his the.nues by which we live. 

4 To do his heav'nly Father's will. 
Was his employment and delight : 
Humanity and hbly zeal 

Shone through. hia life diwndy bright.! 

F 2 
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5 Difpenfing good where'er he camey 
The labours of his life were love : 
If then we love our Savioor's aamer 
Let his divine eicample move* 



HvMN 72. c. M. 
Th« example of Je^. 

1 BEHOLD, where io a mortal ferm 

Appears each grace divine $ 
The virtues all.io Jefus met. 

With mildeft radiance fiiine. . 

2 To fpread the rays of heav'nly light. 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ; 

3 Lowly in heart, to all l^is fnend» 

A friend and fervant found. 
He wafh'd their feet, he wipM their tear9» 
And heal'd each bleeding wound. 

4 'Midft keen reproach^ and cruel fcovn» 

Patient and meek he ftood ; ' < 

His foes, ungrateful, fought hit Mfe ^ 
He laboured for their ^od. ? 

5 To God he left hk righteous caule. 

And ftill hi* taflt pui»fii'd J 
While humble pray*r, and holy feith 
His fainting ftrength tenew^d. 

6 In the lad hour of deep diijki>ef«. 

Before his father's Uiroae, ' 

With foul refign'd he b^w*^, and f^, 

« Thy wiB, pot mine» b^dkme t^ 
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7 Be Chrift our paUero^ and our guide I 
His image m^y we bear ! 
O may we tread hift holy ftep^ 
His joy and glory flisee 1 



Hymn 73. 78. m. 
CSirift rifen, and deatfa vanquiflied. 

1 ANGEL, roU the rock away ! 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey ! 
See, he rifes from the tomls 
Glowing in inunortai bloom ! 

2 Shout, ye faints, in rapturous fong. 
Let the notes be fweet and ftrong ; 
Hail the Son of God, this mom 

From his fepulchre new-born. • 

3 Powers of heaven, celeftial choirs. 
Sing, and fwe^p your founding lyres ; 
Sons of men, in joyful ftrain. 

Hail your mighty Saviour's rekpi ! 

4 Ev'ry note with wonder fwell» 
And the Saviour's triumph tell | 
Where, O death, is now thy fling ? 

Where thy teirors,^ vanquifh'd king?-*HaIleIu^. 

HYltIt 74. 9, M. 

The right and duty of privaite judgment. 

1 IMPOSTURE ftnuU &om U^ 
And dreads the curious eye : . 
But facred truths the teft iav»te» 
They bid ii» bsmk and tfj. 
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2 O may we fHU maintain 
A meek inquiring mind $ 

AffuPd we fhdl not feareh in vain^ 
But hidden treafures find* 

3 With underftandiiig bleft. 
Created to be free, , 

Our faith on man we dare not reft^ 
Subje^ to none but thee. 

4 Lord, rive the light we need ; 
With foundeft knowledge fill ; 

From noxious error guard our creec^ ' 
From prejudice our will. 



Hymn 75. t. mv 

Devotion vain without virtue, 

1 TH* uplifted eye, and bended knee. 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee ; 
In vain our lips thy praife prolong. 
The heart a ftranger to the fong. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and' flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal I 
Qr.fafU and penance reconcile 

TJiy juflice> and obtain thy foiile ? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind^ 
Sincere, and to thy will refign'd,. 

To thee a nobler ofiFering yields, 

Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fieldff. 

4 Love God and man— this great command^^ 
Doth on eternal pillars ftand : 

This did thine ancient prophets teach. 
This did the great Meffiali preach. 
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Candcor. 

1 ALL-SEEIKG God ! ^t» thine to know 
The fpriogs whence wiOfig opinions flow ; 
To ju^e» horn fnriaciples witliai» 

When ip^ty errs, and when vie &n. 

2 Who among men» great Lord of all 1 
' Thy fenrant to his bar (hall call ? 

Judge him, for modes of futh, thy foe. 
And doom ham to the realms oi^ woe ? 

3 Who with another's eye can vead ? 
Qt worfhip by another's coeed ? 
Truflaiig thy grace, we Sovm our own ; 
And bow to thy commando aloae* 

4 If wrongv correct ; aoceptt if right. 
While faitb£al we impix»ve our light. 
Condemning none, Wt oealous ft& 
To learn and h^tm all tby w9L 



Hvmi 77« s. ^. . 

Ghriffiaa«Mty. 

1 LET f^urty oanes ao waam 
The Chrifl^ worid o'er^nead^ 

Gentile and Jew, and b^nd and free, 
' Are one in Ckiift tb«r head* - 

2 Among the faints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the hme inheritance. 
With mutual bk^&ngs crown'd* 

3 Envy and ftrife, be gone. 
And only kiodnefs £iown. 
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Where all one common father kave, 
One common mailer own. 

4 Thus will the church below v 
Refemble that above f 
Where fprings of pureft pleafure rife^ 
And e^ery heart ia.loYe« 



Hymh 78. L. »r. . . 
Chriftian zeal tempered bj charity;.. 

1 GREAT God ! whofe all-pervading eye 
Sees ev^ry paffion in my foid ! 

When, funk too low» or rais'd too high^ 
Teach me thofe paffions to controL 

2 Temper the fervours of mv frame f 
Be charity their conilant Ipring | 
And O, let no unhallow'd fiame. 
Pollute the offerings J bring^u 

3 Let peace with piety unite 
To mend the bias or my will ; 

While hope and heav*n4yHi ffuth excite>^ 
And wifdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wifdom whidi to meekne£i tums^ 
Wifdom defcending from above : 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns^ 
Be kindled by the fire of love. 

tivMN 79. L. M. 

Tlie properties of chriftian charity. 

1 LET men of high conceit and zeal 
Their fervour and their faith proclaim f 
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If charity be wanting fttU, 

The reft is but a founding name. 

2 Knowledge is apt to bloat the niind. 
And zeal to fet the world on fire ; 
But charity is caln> and kind^ 

And gentle thoughts will ftill infpire. 

S She's meek and patient, fufPring long» 
And flowly her refentments rife : 
Soon (he forgets the greateft wrong. 
And rage retires and malice dies. 

4f She envies none tbeir better ftate. 

But makes her neighbour's blifs her own ; 
Nor vaunts herfelf with mind elate. 
But ftill a modeft air puts on. 

3 This is the grace that reigns on high. 
And brightly will for ever bum ; 
When hope ftiall in fruition die. 
And faith to iight triumpliant turn. 



, Hymn BO. l. m. 

Meekneik. 

1 HAPPY the meek, whofe gentle brcaft, 
Clear as the fummer's ev'ning ray. 
Calm as the regions of the bleft, 
Enjdys on earth celeftial day ! 

2 His heart no broken friendfhips fting. 
No ftorms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He refts beneath th^ almighty wing, 
Hoftile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace ! all meek and raUd, 
Infpire our breafts, our fouls po&fs ; 
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Rep' I each palfion rude and wil4, 
And blefs us, as we aim to blefs. 



Hymh 81. L« n. 

ChrifHan ftiemUhip. 

1 HOW Weft the facred tie that binds, 
In union fweet, according minds f 
How fwift the heavenly courfe they ran, 
Whofe hearts, whofe faith, whofe hopes are one! 

2 To each, the foul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earthi and cleanfe from fin ! 

3 Their ftreaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt, and mortal woe ; 
Their ardent pray'rs together nfe 
Like mingling flames in faciifice. 

4 Together both they feek the place 
Where God reveals his awfiil face : 

How high, how ilrong, their raptures fwell. 
There's none but kindred fouls can tell. 

5 Nor (hall die glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her fick'ning fire ; 
Then fliall they meet in realms above, 
A heav*n of joy— becaufe of love. 



Htmh 82. c* M. 

ChrifUan charity. 

1 BEHO LD, where, breathing love divine. 
Our dying malter fUndt f 
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His weeping All Vera gathering rouid. 
Receive* hh laft commands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave 
Became its author weU. 

3 Bleft is the man whole foft'ning he^urt 

Feels all another^s pain ; 

To whom the fuppHcating eye 

Was never rus'd in vain : 

4 Whofe breaft expands with generous warmth 

A ftranger'fi woe to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants, the pow'r to heaL 

5 He fpreads his kind fupporting arma 

To ev'ry child of grief : 
His fecret bounty largely fiows^ 
And brings unaik'd relief. 

€ To gentle offices of love 
ffis feet are never flow : 
He views through mercy's melting eye 
A brother in a foe. 

7 Peace from the bofom of his God> 

My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before his throae^ 
His trembling foul (hall Iive« 

8 To him protedion fhall be ihewn^ 

And mercy from above 
Defcend on thofe who thus fulfil 
The perfeft law of love. 

G 
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Hymm 8S. Ys. m. 
Love to God and man. 

1 FATHER of our feeble race, 

Wife, beneficent, and kind, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 

Flows thy goodnefs nnconfin'd : 
Mufing in the filent grove, 

Or the bufy walks of men. 
Still we trace thy wond'rous love. 

Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, whatoflPrings (hall we bring. 

At thine altars when we bow i 
Hearts, the pure, unfuUied fpring, 
^ Whence the kind affeAions flow ; 

Soft conopaiHon's feeling foul. 

By the melting eye exprefs'd ; 
Sympathy, at whofe control, 

Sormw leaves the wounded breaft z 

3 Wtning hands to lead the blind. 

Bind the wound, or feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind, 

Charity, with lib'ral ftore : 
Teach us, O.thou heav'nly King, 

Thus to (how our grateful mind| 
Thus th' acc^ted ofiPring bring. 

Love to thee, and all mankind* 



Hymn 84. c. m. 

Mutual love. 

1 SWEET 18 the love that mutual glows 
Within each brother's bread ; 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SECT. S.] HYMN 85. TB 

And binds in gentleft bonds each heart. 
All bleffing and all bleft : 

2 Sweet afr the od'rous balfam pour'd 

On Aaron's facred head. 
Which o'er his beard, and down his veft 
A breathing fragrance (hed. 

3 Like morning dews on Sion'^ mount 

That fpread their filver rays ; 
And deck with gems the verdant pomp^ 
Which Hermon's top difplays.^ 

4 To fuch the Lord of life and love 

His blefling fhall extend : 
On esuth a life of joy and peace, 
And life that ne'er {hall end* 



Hymn 85. l. m. 

The dmftian wufve. 
i AWAKE, my foul ! lift up thine eyes > 
See where thy foes againft thee rife, 
In long array, a numerous hoft ; 
Awake, my foul ! or thou art loft. 

2 Here giant danger threatening ftands, 
Muft'ring his pSe terrific bands ; 
There pleafure's filken hanner's fpiead. 
And willing fouls are captive led. 

$ See where rebellious pailions rage. 
And fierce defires and lufts engage ; 
The meaneft foe of all the train 
Has thoufands and ten thoufands flain* 

4 Thou tread'ft upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and fnares befet thee round v 
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Beware of all, guard ev'ry part. 
But moft, the.traitor in thy heart* 

5 Come then, my foul t now learn to widd 
The weight of thine immortal (hield ; 
Put on the armour from above 

Of heav'nly truth, and heavenly lore. 

6 The terror and the charm repel. 

And pow'rs of earth, and pow'rs of hell ; 
The Man of Calv'ry triumphed here : 
Why fhould his fwthful foU'wers fear i 



Hymh 86* c» M. 
The pilgdaaage of life. 

1 OUR country is ImmanuePs ground j 

We feek that promis'd foil ; 
The fongs of Sion cheer our hearts. 
While itrangera here yre toiL 

2 Oft do our eye^ with joy o'erfloWf 

And oft are bath'd in tears ;: 
Yet nought hut heaven our hopes can raife ^ 
And nought but fin our fears. 

3 The flowers that fpriog i^ng the road» 

We fcarcely ftoop to pluck ; 
^e walk o'er beds of ihining ore,' 
Nor wafte one wiihful look. 

4 We tread the path our mailer trod : 

We bear the crofc he bort ; 
And ev*ry thorn that wounds our feet,. 
His temples pierc'd belbre. 

5 Our powers are oft diffdvM away, 

I^ji ecftacies of love ; 
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And while our bodies wander here. 
Our foub are fix'd above. 

6 We purge our mortal drofs away^ 
Refining as we run ; 
But whUe wb die to earth and fenfe» 
Our heav'n is here begun. 



Hymr 87. c. M« 
The power of faith. 

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly blifs^ 

And faves us from its fnares ; 
Its aid in ev'ry duty brings. 
And foftens alipur cares : 

2 Extinguishes thethirft of fio. 

And lights the {acred fire 
Of love to God, and heavenly things. 
And feeds the pure defire. 

3 The wounded confcience knows its pow'r^ 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the faddeft heart can cheer» 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils cekftisd worlds. 

Where deathlefs pleafures reign. 
And bids us feek our portion therein 
Nor bids us feek in vain. 

5 On diat bright profpe^ may we reft. 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then on faith's triumphant wing8> 
To endkfs glory rife. 

G 2 
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Htmn 88. c. M. 

Zeal and vigour In the chri/Uan race. 

J AWAKE, my foul ! ftretch cv'ry nerrt^ 
And prefa with vigour on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witneffes around 
Hold thee in full furvey : 
Forget the fteps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

9 ^h God's all-animattng voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand prefents the prize 
To thine upUfted eye :— 

4 That prize, with peerlefs glories br%ht^ 

Which fhall new lufbe boaft, 
' When vidors' wreaths and monarcha* gema 

Shall blend in common duft. 



Hymn 89. u m. 
Huimlity. 

1 WHEREFORE fhouH man, fnul child of day, 

Who, from the cradle to the (hroud, 

Lives but the infe£k of a day — 

O why (hould mortal man be proud i 

2 His brighteft tifions juft appear. 

Then vanifh, and no more are fcund ; ^ 

The ftatelieft pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

$ By doubt perplejc'd, in error loft. 
With trembling ftep he fecks his way i 
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How vain of wifdom't jp&$ the boaft I 
Of reafon's lamp how feint the ray t 

4 Follies and crimes^ a countlefs funi^ 
Are crowded in life's little fpan : 
How iU, alasy does pride beecmie 
That erringt goilty creature, man t 

5 God of my Hfe, Father divbe ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modeft worth, O kt me ihine^ 
And pea^ in humbk virtue find* 



Hymm 90. u sf. ' 
Devout afpiiatioBib 

1 OUR God, as merciful as juft» 
Kindly remembers man is duft ; 
His ear is open to his (ries. 

His grace will meet our lifted eye$. 

2 He reads the lancruage of a tear, 
Liftens to fighs from hearts fincere | 
He marks the dawn of virtuous aim. 
And fans the fmoking flax to flame. 

3 Set us from earthly bondage free, 
Still ev'ry wifh that flrays from diec ; 
Bid, Lord, our vain difquiets ceafe. 
And point our path to endlefs peace. 

4 If in the vale of tears we ftray. 

Where wounding thorns perplex our way, 
StiU let our fouls thy goodnefs fee. 
And with fbrong &ith lay hold on thee. 
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5 With joy, my foul, thy lot receive, 
R^fignM alike to die or live ; 
Kiffing the fceptre or the rod. 
See God in all, and all in God. 

6 With thee in foHtudes I walk. 
With thee in crowded cities talk. 
In cv*ry creature own thy power. 
In each event thy will adore. 

7 Thy hopes fhall animate my foul. 
Thy precepts guide, thy fear control j 
Within the temple of thy arms, 

I'll reft fecure n'om all alarms. 

8 Thus, when the clofing hour draws uighr 
And earth recedes before mine eye. 
From cares and gloomy terrors frect 

I feel omnipotent in thee. 

4 Teach me to quit this tranfient fcene. 
With decent triumph look ferene ; 
Help me to fix my hopes on high : 
To thee I've liv'd, in thee I'll die. 



HtMN 91. c. M. 

Afpiration after the chriftian temper. 

1 ALMIGHTY Maker ! Lord of aU 1 

Of life the only fpring ! 
Creator of unnumber'd worlds f 
Supreme, eternal king ! 

2 Drive from the confines of my heart 

Impenitence and pride ; 
Nor let me in forbidden paths 
With thoughtkfs finners glide. 
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3 What'er thine aU*difceniin{ eye 

Sees for thy creature fit ; 
I'll blefs the good» and to the ill 
Contentedly fubmit. 

4 With gen'roHS pleaAire let me vieir 

The profp*rou8 and the great ; 
Malignant envy let me fly. 
And odious felf-conceit. 

5 Let not defpair^ norM revenge,. 

Be to my bofom known : 
Oh ! give me tears for others' woet> 
And patience for my own. 

6 Feed me with nec^ry food^ 

I afk not weakh nor fame: 

Give me aa eye to fee thy wiU, 

A heart to blefs thy narae# 

7 Still let ny days ferenely pa& 

Without r e mo rfc or care i 
And growing holineft my £qu1 
For life's hft hour prepacCi. 



Hrmi 93; x.* Bf^ 

Devout a^nratioBJb 

1 SUPREME and tmiverial light! 
Fountain of reafon 1 judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whofe blefimgs flow 
On all above, and all below : 

2 Without whofe kind, directing ray^ 
In everlafling night we ftray, 

' From paflion ftiU to pafiion toft. 
And in a maze of error loft :<— 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



«2 HYMN 93. [fart^ i 

3 AflSft U8 Lord I to aft, to be, 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intelledual flame 
Which from ihy breathing fpirit came. 

4 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid paiiion ferve, ^nd reafon reign» 
Self*poi8'd and independent ftill 
On this world'& varying good or ill. 

5 No (lave to profit, Ihame, or fear, . 
O may our fteadfafl bofoms bear 
The ftamp of heaven, ah honefl heart» 
Above the mean difguife of art ! 

6 May our expanded fouls diiclaim 
The narrow view, the felfifh aim ; 
But with a chrifbian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

7 O Father ! grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wifli, no more we want : 
To know, to ferve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — is bli£i above. 



Htmn 93. c; m» 

In a thunder ftorm. 

1 LET coward guilty with pallid fear. 

To (helt'ring caverns fly. 
And juftly dread the vengefril fate 
Which thunders through the ikjji 

2 Protefted by that hand, whofe law 

The threat'ning ilorms obey. 
Intrepid virtue fmiles fecure, 
As in the blaze of day% 
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3 In'^the Uiick cloud's tremendeus gloom, 

The Itglitning's Korrid glare* 
It views the fame all-gracious Power 
Which breathes the vernal air. 

4 TKrough nature's ever varying fcene^ 

By different ways purfu'd* 
The one eternal end of heav'n 
Is univerfal good. 

5 With like beneficent effea. 

O'er flaming ether glows, 
As when it tunes the linnet^s voice* 
And blufhes in the rofe. 

^ -When, through creation's vaft expanfe. 
The laft dread thunders roll. 
Untune the concord of the fpheres. 
And fhake the guilty foul : 

7 Unmov'd, may we the final ftorm 
Of jarring worlds furvev, 
That ufhers in the tranquil mom 
Of everlaiUng daj. 



Hymn 94f. l. m. 
A good confcience the bed fupport. 

WHILE fome in folly's pleafures roll. 
And court the joys which hurt the fold ; 
Be mine, that filent calm repaft, 
A peaceful confcience, to the laft : 

That tree which bears immortal fruit. 
Without a canker at the root ; 
That Friend, who never foils the juft, 
When other friends defert their truft. 
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S With thk compsnkm in the (hade» 
My foul no mote (hall be di&na]r'd i 
But fearlrfs meet the midnight gloom^ 
And the pak monarch of the tomb. 

4 Though heav'n affli£t» I'll not repine? 
The nobleil comforts ftiU are mine ; 
Comforts, which orer death prei^» 
And journey with me through die vale. 

5 Amidft the various fcene of iBs, 
£ach ftroke fome kind defign fulfils ; 
.And fhall I murmur at my God» 
When love fuprerae dire^ the rod 9 

6 His hand will fmooth my rugged way^ 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 
To milder flcies and brighter plains, 
Where everlafting pleafure reigns. 



Hymm 95. L. M. 
A happy life. 

1 HOW happy is he bom and taught. 
Who ferveth not another's will ; 
Whofe armour is his honeft thought, 
And fimple truth his utmoft ikiU 1 

2 Whofe paffions not his mafter^ are, 
Whofe foul is ftill prepar'd for death, 
Unty'd to this vain world by care 
Of public fame, or private breath*: 

3 Who envies none that change dothraife | 
Nor vice hath ever underftood ; 

How deepeffc wounds are giv'n by praife j 
Nor rules of ftate, but ruks of good : 
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4 Who hath his life from rumours freed, 
Whofe confdciice is his ftrong retreat : 
Whofe ftate can neither flatterers feed, 
Nor ruin make oppreflbrs great : 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than gifts to lend ; 
Whofe heart as open as the day 
Fears not to call his God his friend. 

6 This man is freed from Cnrile bands 
Of hope to rife, or fear to fall : 
Lord of himfelf, though not of lands, 
He, having nothing, yet hath alL 

Hymn 96. 8 tsT ^ m. 
True happinefs. 

1 IF folid happinefs we prize. 
Within our breafts this jewel lies. 

And they are fools who roam : 
The world has little to hefto w j 
From our own felves our joys muft flow • 

Our blifs begins at home. ' 

2 We'll therefore relifli with content 
Whatever kind Providence has fent. 

Nor aim beyond our pow*r ; 
And if our ftore ^f wealth be fmall. 
With thankful hearts improve it all. 

Nor lofe the prefent how. 

3 To be refign'd, when ills betide. 
Patient when favours are deny'd. 

And pleas'd with favours giv'n : 
This, gracious God, is wifdom's part : ^ 
This is that incenfe of the heart, 

Whofe fragrance reaches heaven. 
H 
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4 Thus thro* life's chapfifhig fcenes wp*ll go. 
Its cheqwer*d pa^s ot joy aod wo^ 

With cautious fteps we'U tread | 
Quit its vain {cenes without a tear^ 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And mingle with the dead : 

5 While confcieoce, like a faithfid friend. 
Shall through the glopmy vale attend. 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when ^H other comforts ceafe. 
Like a kind angel, whifper peace, 

And fmooth the bed of death. 



Hymn 97«. l. m. 
Peace and happinefs the portion of the righteous. 

1 Let none be envious when they fee 
The wicked in a profp'rous ftate ; 
Or, tempted by their fhort fucccfc, 
Grow bold their crimes to imitate. 

3 Think not mere wealth makes l^ppy men ; 
The portion of the virtuous poor 
Is better for than vdcked men's 
Hl-goti or ill-employed ftore. 

3 Let others fboliftily expeA 

How kind the flattering world wjll prove : 
We'll feek our God alone to pl^afe. 
And be ambitious of his love. 

4 God, who is always good and jufti 
Thofe who are like himfelf wiu own ; 
And they (hall flourifh and abide, { 
When vncked men ve overthrown. 
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5 Mark» then, Che good aiid ^rk&, man ! 
Mark him that's upright in hk ways ! 
Mercy attends hkn all his life. 
And peace and comfort cloie his days. 



Hymm,98.' c. m. 
ReUgious retirement. 

I FAR from th^ world, O Lord I I flee. 
From ftrife and tumult far ; 
From fcenes where iin is waging ftill 
Its moft focceisful war. 

3 The cakn retreat, the filettt fhtde. 
With pray'r and praife agree | 
And (eem by thy fwect bounty made 
For thofe who follow thee* 

5 There, if thy Spirit touch the fovi. 
And gnce her me«i abode ; 
O with what peace, ^md joy, and love. 
She communes with her Ood ! 

4s There, like the nightingale, fhe pours 
Her ibhtary lays ; 
Nor afct a witnefs of her fbnff. 
Nor thirfts for human pra£. 

5 Author and guardian of my life. 

Thou feurce of light divine ; 

And all harmonious names in one. 

My Father — ^thou art mine ! 

6 What thanks I owe thee ! and what love, 

A vaft and bonndlefs ftore. 
Shall echo thro' the realms above, 
When time (hall be no more ! 
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Hymn 99. c. m. 

laftrudtions to the young, from a review of pa(V difpen- 
iations of ProvideBce. 

1 LET children hear the mighty deeds,. 

Which God perform'd of old j 
Which in our younffer years we faw, 
And which' our mhers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known, 

His works of pow'r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through ev'ry rifing race. 

3 Our lips (hall tell them to our fdn8> 

And they again to theirs ; , 

That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to th^r heirs. 

4 Thus fhall they learn, in God alone- 

Their hope fecurely ftands ; 
That they may ne'er Ibrget bis^ works, 
But pra^e his.conunands* 



Hymn 100. c. m. 
Remember thy Creator in the days of thy yottth.- 

1 IN the foft feafon of thy youth. 

In nature's fmiliag bloom,. 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its fummons to the tomb ; 

2 Remember thy creator, God ; 

For him thy pow'rs employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy lovcj thy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 
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3 He Jhall defend «nd guide thy cdurfe 

Through life*8 uncertain fea : 
Till thQK art Is^ded on the fhore 
Of bkfeM eternity. 

4 Then feek the Lord betinses, and choofe 

The path of heav'nly truth : 
The earth aiFords no lovelier fight 
Than a regions youth. 



Hymn 101. c. ii. 
The aged chridian's prayer. 

1 GO^ of M^ difldhoody and my youths 

The guide of all my days t 
I have dtdar^d thy heav'nly truths 
I've feen thy wondrous ways. 

2 Wilt thou fbrfake my hoary hairs,. 

And leave my fimuing heart ? 

Who ihall fuftain my finking yearSf 

If Gody my ftrength, depart ? 

S Let me thy pow*i- and truth proclaim 
To the furviving age i 
And leave a favour of Uiy name 
When I fliall quit 1^ ftage. 

4 The land of fileoce and of deatli 
Attends my'next remove : 
Oh ! mav thefejpoor remains of breath 
Prodaun thy boundlefii teve I 

H S 
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Hymm 102. C. M. 

The aged chHAian's refie^ons and hope. 

1 ETERNAL Sire, enthroned on high ! 

Whom heav'nly hofts adore; 
Who yet to fuppKant duft art nigh ^ 
Thy prefence I implore. 

2 O euide me down the ileep of ag^ 

And keep my paffions cool c 
Teach me to fcan the facred pagb. 
And pradife ev'ry mk. 

S My flying years time urges on ; , 
What's human muft decay : 
My friends, my youth's companions goney 
Can I expe A to ftay ? 

4 Ah ! no — ^then fmooth the mortal hour ; 
On thee my hope depends ; 
Support me with almighty pow'r^ 
While duft to duft defcends. 



Hymn lOS. c. m. 
Acquiefcence in the will of God, 

1 AUTHOR of good ! we reft on thee : 

Thine ever watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can fee, 

Thy hand alone fupply. 

2 Oh ! let thy pow'r within us dwell. 

Thy love ourTbotfteps guide ; 
That love fhall vainer loves expel^ 
That fear all fears hefide. 

3 And fince, hy paffion's force fubdu'^ 

Too oft with ftubbom will> 
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We blindly Aantbe latent gobdf 
And gnifp thefpecxMM iU ; 

#' Not what we wifli but what we want. 
Let mepcy fUU fupply : 
The good, nna&'d, let mercy grant. 
The iU| though alk'd, deny. 



Htmk 104. a. M^ 
Yatitput defiret. 

1 GOD, who is jnft and kind^ 
Will Uwfe who err inftrud. 

And in the paths of righteonfnefii 
Their wandering fte^ coadud* 

2 The humUe foul he guides. 
Teaches the meek his way ; 

Kindneb and truth he fhews to aD^ 
Who his juft laws obey. 

3 Give us the tender heart 
That mingles fear with love $ 

And lead us through whatever path 
Thy wifdom fluul approve. 

4f Oh ! ever keep our foi^ 

From error, fhamey and guilt ; 
Nor fuffer the &ir hope to rail. 
Which on thy truth is built. 



Hymn 105* c. u. 
Divine mercy in affli^OD. 

1 GREAT Ruler of afi nature's ftaoe 1 
We own thy po!W*r divine : 
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We hear tH)f ^iPfidft i« vihrf AirfU 
For all tfaevMbiMe tfabo. 



i Wide m tkitylwt^pAhai fiNMi<]Mg witf» 
They work thy*(0iir^mi|;ii wiU i 
And, a^d k/jT thy tts^ftk Jiaior». 
Confufion Ourfl t>^ ftfll 

S Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blaft' 
To them that feek thy fiace | 
And minelerwitli the tenipeftVroar 
The whifper» aC fb|i fpncv* 

BidiaofiK iqian OcfdL 

1 MY Father l-'-.^dieariiw name I 
O may I c^ tiitemie ^ 

Give me iHlh hwRUe hope to dUm 
A portion fo diiiM» 

2 This can my feww COAlral^ 
And bid py foriows % ; 

What real hamcan raack mffwi 
Beneath my JiUm^t egre) 

3 Whate'erthywiUldmief 
Icahnly wQUl4««fig&» 

For thou art j]^ and firoo4 and infe 1 
O bend m]r iciU to Uiiae t 

4 Whatever thy will ordains, 
O give me ftrength to bear ; 

Still let me know a £ithen veigns^ 
And truft a boim't ewe. 

5 I^ UOHft rend tkiifinn% 
And life ahnorfLdqpwti. . 
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Is not thy mercy ftiS tbe fione 
To cheer my dEOOiniig heart ^ 

6 Thy ways are Htde known 
To my weak ening fight ; 

Yet (hall my fonl^ beheringy own 
That all thy ways are right. 

7 My Father ! blifsfolname ! . 
Above exprefifion dear ! 

If thou accept my hund)le cbum» 
I bidadku taf^nr. 



Hmii 107. c. K. 
IhcoSptmy asd jdiMfity 

1 THE Lord ! how tender is his bre f 

His juftice how augufk ! 
Hence all her fears my fool derfapes> 
There anchors all her tnxSL 

2 He fhow'rs the mamm fioai tboftey 

To feed the ban«n wafte ; 
Or points with death the fiery hail» > 
And fiunine waits the blaft. 

,S Crowns, realms, and woilds, his wiatiiiacens'di 
Are duft beneath hst^ tread : 
He bli^ns the bk^ unplames theproac^ 
And (hakes the kariMMl head* 

4* He bids diftrefs fiirget to groan. 
The fick firom anguifli ceafe ; 
In dungeons fpreads his healing wing^ 
And foitly whifpers peace* 

S Thy pow'r dire^ tbe ntflang wind> - 
Or tips the bok wkh flamt i 
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Thy goodoeff brestlies in er'rjbvsezey 
And wamt in ev'ry betpo. 

6 For us, OLord I whHerer lot 

The hours commiffioa'd briiig ; 
Do all our with'rii^ bkffingt die^ 
Or fairer dufters fpHng i 

7 Oh ! grtot tkat fiill wkii gmt^il heatt 

Our years refigu'd may run ; 

'Tis thine to give or to re&me ; 

And may thy wiQ be dont 1 



Hrifif 109. !.« M* 
Maa^ ttopawleiict m CkH 

1 THIOUGM aUihe Tariotis flnfttog faeUf 
Of life's miftaken, iU or gooil^ 

The hand of GdD conduds^ ii«firei%^ 
The beautiful vidfitiide. 

2 He giveth widi iwHiaat cara^ 
Howe'er unjufUy «ecoB|ditie» 
To all thMr ftico^&ry fhare 

Of joy and foitM, ha^ki. and pais^. . 

3 AH tkiatga OB earA^ and aH i& JieaRr'ii^ 
On his eternal w3l dcfcad i 

And att for gveaicv good laeic gt«tti>. 
Would man pvtdat th' a{>pointsd ^d. 

4 Be this my «an^*^to tSl bdOde 
Indifferent let my mS^i be ; 
PaffioB be csdm, and dund) be pride^ 
And fix'd my ioid^ gm4 God i on ttee. 
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1 GOD movet ia a mfUbmom way 

His wondtra to paxibnn | 
He plants his footftepa ip the fea» 
And rides up«n tlie ftproi* 

2 Deep in un&tkomable Aiinea 

Of never-&UiBg 4cill» 
He treafuws up his great defimt. 
And works kit dsw'rdga ww« 

3 Ye fearlul (aintt ! frefll courage take : 

The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are bie with mercy^ Mid will hraak 
In bleflii^ on your haad. 

4 Judge not the Lottl hy hM» feafe> 

But truft him ifor his grace i 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a fmiung &oe. 

5 His purpofes will ripen h&f 

Unfolding ev'ry hour : 
The bud may hare a bitter tafte> 
But fweet will be the flowV. 

6 Blind unbelief ia fore to err> 

And fcan his work in vain : 
God is his own mterpreter* 
And he will make it plains 



Hymm 110* e« Um 
SubaittieB* 

I'OLORD! mybeftdeflfesMflt 
And help me to refign 
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Life> health) and comfort to thy will^ 
And make thy pleafure mine. 

2 Why ihould I ihrink at thy coounandf 
Whofe bve forbids my fears ; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand> 
That wipes slwzj my tears ? 

5 No, let me rather fieely yield 
What moft I prize to thee ; 
Who never haft a good withheldf 
Or wilt withhold from nie. 

4 Wifdem and mercy guide my way ; 

Shall I reiift them both ? 
Short^fighted creature of a day, 
And crufh'd before the moUi I 

5 But ah I my heart mthin me crieSf 

Still bind me to thy fway ; 
Elfe the next cloud that v^ the fkies 
Drives all thefe thoughts away. 



Hymn 111. c. m^ 
The ime fubjeO. .: . 

2 WHEN prefent fuff'rings pain our hearts. 

Or future terrors rife. 
And light and hope almoft depart 
From thefe deje^ed eyes : 

2' Thy powerful word fupports our hopes. 
Rich cordial of the mind ! 
And bears our fiatanting fpirits up, 
And bids us wait reiign'd* 

3 And oh ! whdte'er of eardily bli& 

Thy providence denies. 
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Accepted at thy throne of grace:^ 
Let this petitton rif6 : 

4 Give U8 a caloH a thankfbl heait> 
From ev'ry mqnnur free : 
The bleifiiigs of thy grace impart^ 
And make us Im to thee. 

3 Let the bleft hope that we are thine. 
Our path of life attend ; 
Thy prefence Arough our journey fluncj 
And cfown our journey's end. 



Hymm 112. s. M. 

XJglit snd clefivainoc; •' 

1 THE tnevnfer, loft in night. 
Breathes many a longing fighj 
And marks the wdcome £iwn of lights 
With r^ure in his eye. 

^ Th«»f«neet the dawn of day 
Which weary finnew find. 
When mercy with reviving ray 
Beams o'er the fiunting nund. 

3 To fiavet oppreft widi chains. 
How kind, how dear the friend, 

Whofe gea'uras fand reheves their pains^ 
And bids their forrows <nid ! 

4 Thus dear, that friend divine. 
Who refcues captive fouls ; 

Unbinds the galBng^ains of fin, 
Aad all its power controb. 

5 My Goo ! to golpel £ght 
My dawn ot hope I owe ; 

I 
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Once, wand'rin^ in the fhades of nightt 
And funk in nopelefs woe. 

,6 Thy hand redecmM the flaTc, 
And fct the prif 'ner free : 
Be all I am* and aU I have> 
Devoted, Lord, to thee I 



Htmn 113. c. M. 
The viciifinides of ptovidatce. 
1 THE gifts indulgent heaVn beftows^ 
Are varionfly convey'd ^ 
The human mind, like nature, knows 
Alternate light and shade. 

^ While changing afpefts all things wean 
Can we expect to find 
Unclouded funihine all the yeau*. 
Or conftant peace of mind I 

5 More gaily fmiles the blooming fpring. 
When wintry ftorms arc o'er ; 
Retreating forrow thus may bring 
Delights unknown before. 

4 Then, chriftian ! fend thy fears away^ 
Nor fink in gloomy care ^ 
Tho' .clouds o'ecfpread the fcene to»day« 
To-morrow may be fair. 

Hymn 1H. 7s. «. 
■Complete happbefs not defigned for man on earth. 

1 PROVIDENCE, profufdy kind, ^ 
Whcrefoe*er you turn your eyes. 
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3id8 yoa with a gn^eful mind 
View a thoudand bkffinge rile* 

2 BvLtf peiliapSy feme fiiendlj roice 
SofUy whifpers to your mind — 
Make not thefe alone yomr choice, 
Heav'n has ble£Gbig8 more refin'dr 

S Thankful own what you enjoy ; 
But a changinr woiid like this. 
Where a thomand fears annoy. 
Cannot giVe you perfect Uifs* 

4 Perfc£^ blifs refides above. 
Far abore yon azure iky ; 
BHfs that merits all your lore, 
Merits ev'ry anxious figh* 

5 What, like this, has earth to give > 
O ye righteous- ! in your brea& 
Let the adnsonition liv^ 

Nor on earth defire to reft* 

6 When your bofoni breathes a fig]ti> 
Or your eye emits a tear. 

Let your wiflies rife on high. 
Ardent rife ta bli£i fincei^* 



Hymn 115. c. m. 
God the only foiirce of confo 

1 TO calm the forrows of the mind, 

Our heav'nly friend is nigh. 
To wipe the anxious tear that Harts, 
* Or trembles in the eye. 

2 Thou canft, when angui(h r^nds the be£%^ 

The fecret woe control f 
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The inward imdady ci&ft he$lf 
The iicknefs of the iouh 

3 Thou canft repre& the rifiog figby 

Canfl footh eadi mortal care ; 
And ev'ry deep and heart-felt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

4 Thy gracious eye is watchful ftsll; 

Thy potest arm can fave 
From threat 'ning danger and difeafe>. 
And the devouring giaye. 

5 When, pale and languid dl the &aiQe> 

The ruthlefs hand of paia 
Arrefts the feebk powers of li&^ 
The help of man is vaia. 

6 ^Tis thou, great God ! atone canft cbecit 

The progrefs of difeafe ; 
And ficknefs, aw'd by |>ow'r 4iTioe9 
The high command c^tyi» 

7 Eternal fource of life and h6altb», . 

And ev'ry blifs we feel ! 
In forrow and in joy to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 



Hymn 116. p. fi. 

God the only refuge of the affli^tecL 

1 HOW vail is the tribute I owe 
Of gratitude, homage, and praife. 
To the giver of all I po0e&, 

The life and the feogUi of my days ! 

2 Thou alone, the great authorof all ! 
The faithful, unchangeable fiieod i 
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Thou aloae dl our meft canft remoTey 
Thou alone, from aU eiih defend. 

S When the (brrows I boded were comet 
I pour'd out my ficrhs and my tears ; 
And to him who akme can rdieve. 
My foul breath'd her vows and her pray*rs. 

4 When my heart throbVd with pain and alarm. 
When padenefs my cheek overfpread — 
When ficknefs pervaded my frame ; 

Then my foul on my maker was ftaid. 

5 When death's awful image was nigh. 
And no mortal veas able to (ave, 
Thou didft brighten the valley of death, 
And illumine & gloom of tbe grave. 

6 In mercy thy prefence difpels 
The {hades of calamity's night ; 
And turns the fad fcene of defpair 
To a morning of joy and delight. 

7 Great fource of my comforts reftor'd t 
Thou healer and balm of my woes ! 
Thou hope and defire of my foul ! 

On thy mercy 1*11 ever repofe. 

8 How boundlefs the gratitude due 
To thee, O thou God of my praife^ 
The fountain of all I pofi^fs. 

The life and the light of my days ! 



Htmn 117* c. M. 
Comfort in ficknefs and death. 

1 W^EN ficknefs ihakes the languid frame> 
Each dazzling pleafure flies i 
I 2 
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Pbaptofnf of Uifa no mom obfowe 
Our \ong»6thiiti «ye«. 

2 Then the treoMndous irm of death 

Its hated fceptre fliows ; 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes* 

3 The tott'iiog fiame of mental Ule 

Shall cramble into duft ; 
Nature (hall faints— but learop my foul i 
On nature's God to tmft. 

4 The maflf who& pio«s heart is £xM 

On his altgracious Grod* 
In ev'ry frown may comfort find. 
And kifs the chaft^ning rod. 

5 Nor him fhall death itielf alarm ; 

On heav'n his foul relies ; 
With joy he views his maker's loTe^ 
And with compofure dies. 



Hymn 118. c. m. 
The supreaie good. 

1 WHEN fancy fpreads her boidcft wings. 

And wanders unconfin d 
Amid th' unbounded fcene of things. 
Which entertaia the mind : 

2 In vain we trace creation o'er. 

In fearch of facred reft ; 
The whole creation is too poor, / 
Too mean to make us b&ft. 

3 In vain would this low world ofiqiloy 

£^ch flatt'rmg fpecious wile : . 
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There's nought can yield a ftfll jof» 
But our Creator's finfle* 

4 Let earth and all her charms depart> 

Unworthy of the mind ; 
In God alone, this reftlefs heart 
An equal Uifs can find. 

5 Gt«at fpring df afi feMcity, 

To whom our wifliet tend t 
Do not thefe wiflies rife horn thee^ 
And tn thy fiitour end i 



HriiN 119. 4»M^ 
AbSmme tarn <3odr 

1 O THOU, t^hofe mercy heart 

Contrition's humble figh ; 
Whofe hand, iad^dgenty wipes the team 
From forrow's weeing eye I 

2 See ! low he&re thy throne 

A wretched wand'ier mourn $ 
Haft thou n<^ Ud me feek thy fiK:t i 
Haft thou not bad, &etum ? 

3 Abfent from thee, my fight t 

Without one cheering ray ; 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy n^ht^ 
How defolate my way ! 

4 On this benighted heart* 

With beams of mercy ihine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A tafte of joys wYine* 

5 Thy pi?e(ence can beftow 

Delights whidi never eloy-: 
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Be. this my folace lKrei>ek>w> 
And my eternal joy 1 



Hymn 120. cm. 
The ways of the righteous known to God. 

1 TO thce,.my God I my days are known ;. 

My foul enjoys the thought ; 
My adions all before thee VtCi 
Nor are my wants forgot* 

2 Each fecret wifh devotion brea^iesi 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all my vhdks of daUy life 
Before thine eye appear. 

3 The vacant hour, the active fcene^ 

Thy mercy will approve i 
And cv*ry pang of fympathy» 
And ev'ry care of lov^. 

4 Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affli^on's midnight gloom 
A prefent God furveys. 

5 Full in thy view thro^ life I pafs^ 

And in thy view I die ! 
Lord, when sdl mortal bonds ihall break^. 
May I ftill find thee nigh I 

Hymn 121. c. m. 
Imploring divine directioo. 

1 LORD, throudi the dubious path of life 
Thy feebk femot guide s 
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Supported by tliy pow'rfWl Ant^ 
My footfteps fiudl not ffide» 

2 Let others, fwelt'd with empty prid^^ 

Of wifdom make their boafts : ^ 
My wifdom asd iay ftreogtb muil come 
From thee, the JLord of hoftt. 

3 To thee, O my unerring ^de I 

I would mytelf refiga ; 
In all my ways acknowledge thee» 
And form my will to thme. 

4 Thus ihaS1^9H^lMEmg oitbj hmi 

Be doubly fweet to me ; 
And in ae^ griefs I ftill ihaB fcannr 
A refugei hord, m tbie»^ 



HrMN 122. F. Iff. 

Supplkation to tk£ Stwchu vilmm, 

O HEAlt Me, Iiofd I to l)iee I cat 
And proftrate at thy feotftod M : 
O Lordy my ftMfW ptopitious hear. 
And bow to my «equefts thine ear ! 

Searcher of bents ! my thoughts review ; 
With kind feverity punue 
Through eatch difgmfe thy fervant's mind, 
Nor leave one ftam of guih behiiKL 

To thee my inmoft heart is known : 
Regard me firom thy lofty throne j 
Nor e'er to my tfefirjng eye 
Thy piefcnct, heav'nly Lord, deny ! 
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Hymn V2S. l. m. 
Gad' is love. 

1 WHEN dai-kneft long has veilM my mind, 
And fmiling day once more appears ; 
Then, my Creator ! then I find 

The folly of my dbuBts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 
And blufh that I (hoikld ever be 
Thus prone to aft fo bafe a part. 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee* 

3 O r let mf then at length be taught 
What I am ftill fo flow to learn — 
That God is love, and changes notj 
Nor knows the flmdow of a turn* 

4 Sweet truths and.ea{ylo repeat I 
But when mv faith is (harply try*d, 
I find myferf a learner yet, 
UnflcSfiil, weak, and apt to Aide. 

5 But O my God ! one look from thee 
Subdues the difobedient will. 
Drives doubt and difcontent away, 
Aid thy rebellious worm is ftill. 



Hymn 124. 7t.M. 
Frecdbm from error, guilt, and fdly. 

1 BLEST inftruaor ! from thy ways 
Who can tell- how oft he ftrays ? 
Save from error's growth the mind. 
Leave not. Lord, one root behind^ 

2 Purge us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within our he»rt'« difguiiie ;; 
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Let U8 thence, by thee renew*d. 
Each prefumptuoua fin exclude : 

3 So our lot (hall ne'er be join'd 
JWith the men whofe impious mind, 
Pearlefs of thy juft conmandt 
Braves the vengeance of thy hand. 

4 Let our tongue, from error free. 
Speak the words approved by thee : 
To thy all-obferving eyes 

Let our thoughts accepted rife. 

^ While we thus thy name adore» 
And thy heaUng grace implore, 
Bleft Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, our ftrength ! propitious hear. 

Hymn 125. c. m. 
Hope of diTine merqr. 

1 WHEN rifing from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I fee my Maker face to &ce, 
O how (hall I appeaf ! 

2 If yet, while pardon nsay be found, 
~ And mercy may be fought. 

My heart with inward horror (hrinkt. 
And trembles at the tluMi^ht. 

.3 When th9U, O Lord i ihalt ftand difclos'd 
In majefty.fevere. 
And fit in judgment on my foul, 
O how (hall I appear 1 

4 But there's forgiTeneb, Lord, with thee ; 
Thy jiatore is bfoiga s 
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Thy pardoning mercf I implore^ 
For mercy* hotd, U thine. 

B'O let thy boundlefa mercy fhine 
On my benighted foul 1 
Correfl my pamons, mend my hearty 
And all my fears contmL 

6 And may I tafte diy ridKr grace 
In that deci^ hour 
When Chrift to judgment fliall dcfcendy 
And time fltoli be no mdre. 



Hymn 126. Ts. m. 
hprka^om of mercy. 

1 COME ! faid Jefus' facred voice. 
Come and make my paths your choice | 
I will gruide you. to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim^ hitker come I 

2 ThoUy who houfekifiy fole^ forlorn^ 
Long haft bone the piottd worid'a foonn 
Long haft roamed tliebatvea wafte» 
Weary pilgrim, hither.hafe 1 

5 Ye who, toft on beds of paio, 
Seek for eafe, but feek in Tarn : 
Ye, who£e fwoln aod fleepMa eyea 
Watch to fee t^ flMMniiig ziSt : 

4 Ye by fiercer anguifli torn. 
In remorfe for guilt who auNtni, 
Here repofe your heavy caee t 
A wounded fpirit ylikm ^m bear ! 

6 Sinaer, cofiifr I fior here it fottad 
Bahn that flows for cr^tf momd i 
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Peace that e^r ^fiiall enduney 
Reft eternal, facred,. fure. 



Hymn 127. c, m* 
The mercy of God. 

1 O THOU, the wretched'8 fure retreat, 

Who doll our cares control. 
And with the cheerful fmile of peace 
Revive the £»nting foul ! 

2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The humble plea difdain ? 
Or when did plaintive misery figh, 
Or fupplicate in vain ? 

3 Opprefs'd isrith grief and fhame, diffolvM 

In penitential tears ; 
Thy goodnefs calms our anxious doubts. 
And diffipates our fears. 

4i New life from thy refreshing grace 
Our linking hearts receive : 
Thy gentleft, beft-lov'd attribute. 
To pity and forgive. 

5 From that bleft fource, propitious hope 
Appears ferenely bright, 
And fheds her foft and cheering beam 
O'er forrow's difmal night. 

•6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 
And blefa the friendly ray, 
, Which ufhers in the fm&ing morn 
Of everlafting day. 
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Hymji 128. L. M« 
Penitence. 

1 SHEW pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive I 
Let a repenting finner live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free ! 
May not the contrite truftin thee ? 

2 With Ihame my numerous fins I trace, 
Againft thy law, againft-thy grace ; 

And tho* my pray'r thou Ihould'ft not hea% 
My doom is juft, and thou art clear/ 

3 Yet fave a penitent, O Lord I 

Whofe hope Hill hovering round thy word. 
Seeks for fome precious promife there. 
Some fure fupport againft defpair. 

4 My fins are great, but don't furpafs 
The riches of eternal ^race ; ^ 
Great God ! thy nature hath no boun4> 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 

5 O wa(h my foul from ev'ry ftain. 
Nor let the guilt I moi^rn, remain ; 
Give me to bear thy pard'ning voice. 
And bid my bleeding heart rejoice. 

6 Then fhall thy love^infpire my tongue ; 
Salvation (hall be all my fong ; 

And ev'ry pow'r fhall join to blefs 

The Lord, vny (Irength and righteoufnefs." 



Hym-m 129. 61, L. M. 
Imploring divine mercy. 

1 OUT of the depth of fad cjidrefis. 
The gloomy masses of defpair. 
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To hety*n wc raife our warin addrefs ; 

Detgn, O our God ! to hear our pray'r : 
O let thine ear indulge our grief. 
For thy indulgence^ is relief. 

2 Shouldst thou, O God ! minutely fcan 

Our faults^, and as feverely chide^ 
No mortal feed of finful man 

Could fuch a fcrutiny abide : 
JBut mercy fhines in all thy ways, 
bright theme of univerfal praife ! 

3 With longing eyes we feek the Lord, 

Before his throne our fouls attend : 
Firmly on his eternal word 

Our faith is fix'd, our hopes depend : 
On wings of love our fouls mall rife 
In contemplation to the ikies. 

4 Ye pious minds ! on God rely ; 

With full aifurance in him trull ; 
He fends redemption from 6n high, 

And raifes iinners from the duft : 
He will at'length abfolve his heirs 
From all their guilt and all their fears. 

Hymn ISO. l. m^. 
Hope in the mercy of God. 

1 OPPREST with guilty or grief, or cm. 
Great God ! thy humble fuppliants hear > 
Though funk, we ne'er can fink fb low. 
But thou canft hear the voice of woe. 

2 Shouldft thou againft each evil deed 
In ftridl feverity proceed ; 

By merit, without mercy, try'd. 
None could be clear'd, and juftify'd^. 
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S But thou forgxvenefB doft proclaim^ 
That men may turn and feir th^ name j 
To thy rich grace^ O Lord ! we fly. 
And on thy promifes rely. 

4 Ye contrite hearts who gu3t deplore ! 
Come feek his face- and fin no more ; 
Then Ihall we know that God is kind,. 
And full redemption with him find* 



Htmh 131. 76. M«, 
A penitomal hymA. 

1- GOD of mercy, God of love> 
Hear our fad repentant fong ; 
Sorrow dwells on ev'ry face. 
Penitence on ev*ry tongue. 

2 Deep regret for follies paft, 
Talents wafted, time misfpent ; 
Hearts debas'd by worldly cares, 
Thankkfs for the bleflings lent. 

3 Foolifh fetrs and forjd defires, 
Vain regrets for things as vain"; 
Lips too' feldom taught to praife. 
Oft to murmur and complain. 

4 Thefe, and ev'ry fecret fault, 

Fjll'd with grief and fhame we own } 
Humbled, at thy feet we lie. 
Seeking pardon from thy thrOne. 

5 God of mefcy, God of grace. 
Hear our fad repentant fongs ; ^ 
O reftore thy fuppliant race. 
Thou ta'whom oor praife belongs.! 
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Hymn 132. l. m. 
The prayer of the penitent. 

1 O TURN> great ruler of the Ikies ! 
Turn from my fins thy fearching eye« t 
My mind frbra eVry fear releafe, 

And footh my troubled thoughts to peace. 

2 Prompt is thy pow'r, vihen ills invade, 
The weak and contrite foul to aid : 
Then let thy clemency divine 

' Confpicuous in my pardon (hine. 

3 O let the fulnefs of thy grace 
Each error in my life efface- 
But thy decrees, almighty fire ! 
Integrity of heart require. 

4f Give me a will to thine fubdu'd, 
A confcience pure> a foul renewed. 
Nor let me, wrapt in endlefs gloom, 
An outcaft from thy prefence roam. 

5 The heart, that, taught its guilt to know,t 
Repentant heaves with inward woe. 
Shall find its prayers, its groans, its fighs^ 
To thee in fidl acceptance n{e» 

Hymn 133. l. m.. 

Things below and tfaiogs above; 

1 OF mortal life how fhort the date I 

Like flow'rs, which in their brighteffi ftate 
With gaudy hues the fields adorn. 
But foon by paffing ftotms are torn I 

K2 
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2 Their boafted beauty r^ft away, 
How ^uick the vernal bloomB decvy ! 
Each m an hour its pride refigns. 
And with*rmg in the duft reclines. 

3 Behold it droop, behold it wafte. ! 
Nor can the bed, which late it grac'd» 
Point to the fond inquirer's view. 
Where once the {hort-liv'd wonder grew. 

4 So tranfient is the life of man, 
At moft a brief contra^ed fpan ; 

It blooms, it fades,-:— and ferves to (how 
How vain, how frail are *« things below/* 

5 To " things above," with fix'd defire 
Then let our better hopes afpire J . 
To realms, where, in eternal day. 
Nor mortals die, nor flowVs decay. 



Hymn 134. c. m. 

TBe fliortnefs of life, and the goodnefs of God. 

TIME*- what an empty vapour 'tis I 
Our days how fwift they are I 

Swift as an Indian arrow flies. 
Or like a fhooting ftar. 

Our life is ever on the wing. 

And death 19 ever njgh 2 
The moment when our lives begin^ 

We all begin to di^. 

Yet, mighty God I oxbt fleeting days 

Thy lafUng bounties (hare. 
And all the riches of thy grace * 

Still crown the rolling year. 
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4 Thy goodnefs inns aii ctidtefe ft)uiid ( 

All glory to the Lord ! 
His mercy nevcir know» a bdtind ; 
Be his bleft imme adored ! 

5 Thus we begin the lafting fong ; 

And when in duft we Ke, 
Let age to age thy praife prolongt 
Till time and nature die. 



Hymn 135. s. m. 

A timely improvement of life» 

1 THE fwtft declining day. 
How feft Its moinents fly l^ 

While ev'ning's broad and gloomy <hade 
Spreads o'er the weftem flcy* 

2 Ye mortals ! mark its pace ; 
Improve the hours of light ; 

And know your M^er can conuoand 
An inilantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the fun 
In its meridian blazei 

And cuts from Canguinc^ vigorous yoiith 
The remnant of itfl days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 
Your feet ihall Quickly flide,^ 

And from its adry ftmimit dafli. 
Yomr momentary pride. 

5 Give glory to the Lord^ . 
Who rules the rolling fphcrfr" j . 

Submiflive at his fck>tftool boW^ 
And fcek falvatibn there. • 
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6 To-morrow, Lor4» is thine, 
Lodg'd in thy fov'reigh hand ; 

And if its fun arife and (hine. 
It (hines by thy command. 

7 The prefent moment flies^ 
And bears our lives away : 

O make thy fervants truly wife*. 
That they may live to-day. , 

8 Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung. 

Waken by thine almighty pow^r 
The aged and the young. 

9 One thing demands our care ; 
O be it ftill purfu'd ! 

Left, (lighted oDce, the feafon fair 
Should never be renewed. 



Hymn 136. o. m. 

The inflability of worldly enjoyments. 

1 THE evils that befet our path. 
Who can prevent, or cure ? 
We ftand upon the brink of deaths 
When moft we feem fecure. 

'^ If we to-day fweet peace ppfiefs, > 
It foon may be withdrawn ;. 
Some change may plunge us in diftrefs,, 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

5 Difeafe and pain invade our health, 
And find an eafy prey ; 
And oft, when leail expedied, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 
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4 The gtx>uiid» from which ;we look for fruit> 

Prodvice us ooly^pain f ' 
A worm unfeen attacks, the root^ 
And all our hopes are Tain. . 

5 Sincefin has fill'd the earth ^b woe^ 

And creatures ftde snd.die : 
Lordy wean our hearts from things beloWy 
And fix our hopes pn liij^h I 



Hymn 137. c. m. . 

Human fr^t^. 

^ WEAK and irrdbhite ii mui z 
The imrpofe of to-day« . . 
Woven with pains into his pUuj 
To-morrow rends awa^r-. 

2 Some foe^b^IiB uprifffat tnteni 

Finds out his WBakcr pirt | 
Virtue engaj^es his affeiit» - 
' But pleasure wins his heart. 

3 Life's voyage is of awful lengtl^ 

Through dangeKs little :luiown^ 
* A ftranger to fuperior ftrength» 
Man vainly truils his own. 

i But oars alolfe dm ne'er pf«irai! 

To rAkch the di&fnft f»tft t ' ' ^ 
The breath of heav'n muft fwcll the firil/ 
Or all the toil is loft, 
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Hymn 138* l. m* 
The wifdom of redeeming time, 

1 GOD of eternity ! from thee 
Did infant time its being draw : 
Momente and days, and months and'yeaiv 
Revolve by thy unvary'd law. 

3 i^lent and flow they glide away ; 
Steady and ftrong the current flows. 
Loft in eternity's wide fea, 
The boundlefs gulph from which it rofe.' 

S With it, the thoughtlefe fons of men 
^fore Uie rapid ftream are borne 
On to their everkding home, 
. That country whence there's no return^ 

4^ Yet while the (hore on either fide 
Prefents a giudy fiatt'ring fhow ; 
We gaze, in fond anrazement loft^ 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source of wifdom ! teach our hearts 
To know the price of ev'ryhour, - 
That time may bear us on to piys 
Beyond its mca&re and its pow'r.^ 



Hymk 139. h. u* 
The profpe<ft of ficknels and death;. 

1 WHEN all the pow'rs of nature foil j 
When ficknefs (hall our hearts affiiil, 
And ev*ry nobler part pervade ; 
When ev'ry earthly wifli fliall fade : 

2 When pain, of ev*ry nerve poffeft, 
Shall vibrate in the throbbing breaft ; 
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And languor o*er our fenfes fteal, 
And med'cine lofi^ iu pow'r to heal a 

3 When death ihall chill the v^ heat ; 
When thefe fond hearts (hall ceafe to beat^ 
Thefe falt'ring tongues forget to fpeaky 

•* A mortal paleiiefa on nay cheek i'* 

4 When our dim eyea asre funk in death. 
And God» who gave, fhall take our breath ^ 
Do thou fufbain our fainting hearts 

And comfort to our fouls impart • 

5 May thy bright prefence bring relief 
From fear, de{pondency and grief : 
Thy cheering voice dire6l our way 
To regions of eternal day. 



Hymn 140. , l, m. 
The final jodgment. 

1 TH£4ieartdejeaQdfigh8tokoovf 
Why vice triumphant reigns below ; 
Why faints have fell^n in ev'ry age. 
The vidims of tyrannic rage. 

2 Fail roll fucceifive years away t 
Fad haftens the important day» 
When, to, th'aftoni&i'd wqild's furprifo^ 
God's high tribvmal (haU arife. 

S .Hark ! 'tis the trumpet's piercing founds 
The nfing dead aiTeoiblp lound ; 
In long procejfion fee they come. 
Each to receive his final doom. 

4 Lo there a vile^degen'rate race ; 
Pale terror fits.on ev'ry face i 



- > 
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Here, on the right, a joyftil ba«d. 
The fons of fuff ring virtue ftafid. 

5 The fentence pafs'd^ lo I thefe arife 
To-blifs ami glory in the Ikies ; 

While thofe who once ftood high in hme^ 
Sink to contempt and emtiefs ihame. 

6 Thus ihan God's pnmdenee i^pear 
Without a ftiade, divindfy fair ; 
And blufliing donbt with joy confefs 
The Lord's a God of rigbteoufnefs. 



Hymh 141. c. M* 
The peaae of the grave. 

1 HOW ftai and peaceful is the grave ! 

Where, life's vain tumults paft, 
Th' appointed houfe- by heaven's decree. 
Receives us all at iafta 

2 The wicked there from trouUin^ eeofe i 

Their paffions mge no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim refts 
From all the ti^ls he bore. 

3 There reft the pris'ners, now releas'd 

From (lav'ry's fsid abode | 
No mwe they hear th^ opprel^rVvoioe^ 
Or dread the tyrant's r^. 

4 There fervants, makers, ^mall and great> 

Partake the fame repofe | 
And there in peace the aOies mix 
* Of thofe who once were foes* 

5 All levell'd by the hand of death, 

Lie fleeping ia the tomb ; 
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Tin God in judgment call them forth 
To meet their final doom. 



Hymn i43« c. m. 
The chrUliaia happy in death. ' 

1 HEAR what the voice fpdm heav'n proclaims 

For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet 18 the favour of their namejB> 
And foft their dying bed. 

2 They deep in Jefus, and are blefs'd j 

How calm their (lumbers are ! 
From fuflPrings and from fins releas'd, 
And freed from ev'ry care. 

3 Far from this world of toil and ftrife. 

They're prefent vnth the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 

End in a large rewards n 



Hymn 144. c. m. 

The vegetable creation an emblem of the refurrei^on. 

1 ALL nature dies, and lives again : 

The flow*r that paints the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow^ 
And boughs and bloflbms yield ; 

2 Refign the honours of their form 

At winter's ftormy blaft' ; 
And leave the naked, leaflefs plain 
A defolated wafte. 

3 Yet foon reviving plants and flow'rs 

Anew ihall deck the plain ; 
L 
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The woods (hall hear the voice of ipnngi 
And floyriih green again. 

4 So, to the dreary grave confign'dy 

Man fleeps in death's dark gloom> 
Until th* eternal morning wake 
The flumbers of the tomb. 

5 O may the grave become to us 

The bed of peaceful reft j 
, Whence we (hall gladly rife at length, 
And mingle with the bleft ! 

6 Cheer'd by this hope, with patient mind 

We'll wait heav'n's high decree 5 
Till the appointed period come 
When death fhall fet us free. 



livMN 145 c. M. 

God the everlalHng L'ght of good men. 

1 YE golden lamps of heav'n ! farewell, 

* With all your feeble light : 
'Farewell, thou ever-changing moon. 
Pale empress of the night ! 

2 And thou, refulgent brb of day ! 

In brighter flames array'd ! 
My foul, which fprings beyond thy fphere. 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye ftars are but the fliining duft 

Of my divine abode, 
' The pavement of thofe heav'nly courts. 
Where I fhall reign with God. 

4 The Fath«r of eternal light 

Shall there Jiis beams difplay ; 
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Nor fhall one moment's darknefs mix 
With that unvary'd day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall fwell into mine eyes ; 
Nor the meridian fun decline, 

Amidft thofe brighter fkies. . ^ 

6 There all the millions of his faints 

Shall in one fong unite ^ 
And each the blifs of all (hall fhare 
With infinite delight. 



Hymn 146. 8 8 tstes, m. 

The dying saint. 

1 WHEN life's tempeftuous florms are o'er, 
How calm he meets the friendly fhore, . 

Who Kv'd averfe from fin I 
Such peace on virtue's paths attends. 
That where the finner'a pleafure ends. 

The good man's joys begin. 

2* See fmiling patience fmooth his brow ! 
See bending angels downward bow. 

To lift his foul on high ! 
While eager for the bleft abode, 
Hejoins with them to praife the God, 

Who taught him how to die. 

3 The horrors of the ^ve and hell, 
Thofe horrors which the wicjced feel, 

In vain their glodm difplay ; 
For he who bids yon comet bum. 
Or makes the night defcend, can turn 

Their daiitnefi into day. 
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4 No forrow drowns his lifted eyes, 
No horror wrefts the ftruggling fighs, 

As from the finner's breaft ; 
His God, the God of peace and love, 
Pours kindly fblaoe from above» 

A.nd heals his foul with reft, 

5 O grant, my Saviour, and my friend, 
Such joys may gild my peaceful end^ 

So calm my evening clofe j 
While loos'd from ev'ry earthly tie, 
With fteady confidence I fly 

To him from whom I rofe. 



Hymn 147. c. m. 

A profpe<^ of heaven. 

1 THERE is a land of pure delight, 

Where faints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the nighty 
And pleafures banifh pdin. 

2 There everlafting fpring abides^ 

And never-with'ring flow'rs ; 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the f welling flood 

Stand drefs'd iji living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan flood. 
And Jordan roU'd between. 

4 But tim'rous mortals ftart and ftrink. 

To crofs this narrow fea ; 
^nd linger, ftiiv'ring on the brink. 
And fear to laiwich away. 
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5 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove, 

Thofe gloomy doubts that rifef 
And fee the Canaan that we love» 
With unbeclouded eyes I 

6 Could we but climb where Mofes flood>. 

And view the landfcape o*er — 
Not Jordan's flreams, nor death's cold floods 
Should fright us from the fhore. 



•Hymn 148^, s. m. 

Heaven. 

1 FAR from thefe fcenes of night 

Unbounded glories rife. 
And realms of infinite delight^ 
Unknolvn to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair land I could mortal eyes 

But half its charms explore. 
How would our fpirits long to rife. 
And dwell on earth no more ! 

3 There ficknefs never comes. 

There -grief no more complains 5 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And pureft pleafure reigns. 

4 No ftrife, nor envy there • 

The fons of peace moleft ; 
But harmony, and love fincerc. 
Fill ev'ry happy breafl. 

5 No cloud thofe regions know. 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For fin, the fource of mortal woe, 
^ Can never enter there. 
L 2 
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6 There'a no alternate night, 

Nor fun's faint fickly ray ; 
But glory from th' eternal throne 
Spreads everkfting day. 

7 Oh ! may this profpeft fire 

Our hearts with ardent love ; 
May lively faith and ftrong defire 
Bear ev*ry thought above. 



HVMN 148. 61. L. M. 
Life, death, and refurretStion. 

ETERNAL God, how frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and fhort the fpan. 

Between the cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from the bold demands of death 

Hath fkill to fly, or pow^'r to fave ? 

But let no murm'ring heart complain. 
That therefore man is made in vain. 

Nor the Creator's grace diftruft : 
For though his fervants, day by day, 
Go to their graves, and tuni to clay, 

A bright reward awaits the juft. 

Jefus has made thy purpofe known, 
A new and better life has fhown. 

And we the glorious tidings hear : 
For ever blefled be the Lord, 
That we can read his holy word. 

And find a refurredion there. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SECT. 4.] HYMN 149. isy 



^4. hymns for particular occasions^ 

Hymn 149. l. m. 
For U»e Lord's Supper. 

1 THIS feaft was Jesus* high beheft. 
This cup of thanks his laft requeft. 
Ye who can feel his worth, attend^ 
Eaty drink, in mem'ry of your friend.. 

2 Around the patriot's buft ye throng. 
Him ye exalt in fwelling fone : 

For him the wreath of glory bind, 
Who freed from, vafifalage his kind. 

3 And fhall not he your praifes reap. 
Who refcues from the iron-deep r 
The great dehverer, whofe breath 
Unbinds the captives ev'n of death ? 

4 Shall he, who, fellow-men to' fave. 
Became a tenant of the grave, 
Unthank'd, uncelebrated rife, 
Pafs unremember*d to the fkies ? 

5 Chriftians ! unite with loud acclaim 
To hynra the Saviour's welcome name : 
On earth extol his wondrous love ; 
Repeat his praife in worlds above. 
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Hymn 150. l. m. 

Fidelity to our Saviour. 

1 SHALL I forfake that heav'nly Friend, 
On whom my nobleft hopes depend ? 
Forbid it, that my wand'ring heart 
From thee, my Saviour, fhould depart ! 

2 Firft let the wheels of life ftand ftill, 
Ere I fcrtget thy jgracious wiH ; 

, Ere I fuhmit to guilty fhame. 
And bring diihonour on his name* ' 

3 Faithful to thee and to thy laws, 
With zeal I would maintain thy cauie, 
The caufe of truth and righteoufnefs, 
'Midft trial, fufPring, and diftrefs. 

4 If e'er I'm call'd t'encounter death 
For thee, may I refign my breath ; 
And reap, at laft, the bright reward 
Which waits the fervants of the Lord* 



Hv^N 151. L. »r. ' * 

Remembrance of Chrift. 

1 " EAT, drink, in mem'ry of your friend !" — 
^ Such was our mafler^s laft reqileft ; 

Who all the pangs of death endur'd^ 
That we might live for ever bleft. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchlefs love. 
Thou deareft, tend'reft, beft of friends ! 
Thy dying love the nobleft praife 

Of long eternity tranCcends. 
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3 'Tis pleafui^ more than earth can give 
Thy goodnefB through thefe veils to eee ; 
Thy table food celeftial yields, 
And happy they who (it with thee. 



Hymn 152. c. m. 
Brotherly kindncfa from the precept and ezam^ of Chnft 

1 YE foil Vers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round his tdble draw ! 
RemefQber what his fpirit was, 
What his pcculiair law. 

2 The love which all his bofom fill'd. 

Did 231 his actions guide ; 
Inipir'd by l^ve, be liv'd and taught ; 
Infpir'd by love, he dy'd. 

3 And do you love him ? do you feci 

Your warm affe^ions move ? 
This is the proof which he demands. 
That you each other love^ 

4 Let each the facihed law fulfil ; 

Like his be ev'ry mind i 
Be cv'ry temper form'd by love. 
And ev'ry adion kind. 

5 Let none who call themfelves his friends, 

Difgrace the honoured name ; 
But by a near refemblance prove 
The title which they claim. 
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Hymn 153. p* m. 

Angels proclaiming the birth of Chrifl. 

1 NO war nor battle's found, 
Was heard the world around, 

No hoftile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 

But peaceful was the night, 

In which the prince of Sght 
His reign of peace upon the earth began^ 

2 The fhepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn. 

In focial circle fat, while aU around 

The gentle fleecy broody 

Or cropped the flaw'ry food. 
Or flept, or fported on the verdant ground. 

S When lo f with ravifh'd ears. 
Each fwain delighted hears 
Sweet muiick, offspring of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely warbled voice, 
Anfw'ring the ftringed noife, , 
With blifsfulrapture charmed the lift'ning band* 

4 They faw a: glorious light 
Burft on their^wond'ring fight. 

Harping in fokmn quire, in robes array'd. 

The helmed cherubim 

And fworded feraphim 
Are feen in glitt'ring ranks, with wings difplay^d. 

5 Sounds of fo fweet a tone 
Before were aeveir known. 

But when of old the fons of morning fung. 

While God difpOsM in air 

Each conftellation fair. 
And the well-balanced world on hinges hung. 
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6 Hail, hail) aufpicious morn ! 

The Saviour Chrifl is born : 
(Such was th' immortal feraph's foog fublime) 

Glory to God in heav'n ! 

To man fweet peace be giv'n, 
^weet peace and friendfhip to the end of time ! 



Hymn 154. c. m. 
For Chrifbnaa day. 

1 ON Judah's plains as fhepherds fat^ 

Watching their flocks by night» 
The angel of the Lord ^pear'd. 
Clad in celeilial light. 

2 Awe-ftruck the vifion they regard^ 

Appall'd with trembling fear ; 
When thus a cherub*voice divine 
Breath'd fweetly on their ear. 

3 " Shepherds of Judah ! ceafe your fearSy 

And calm your troubled mind ; 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

4 This day almighty Love fulfill 

Its g^reat eternal word ; 
This day is bom in Bethleh'em 
A Saviour, Chrift the Lord. 

5 There (hall ye find the heav'nly babe 

In humbled weeds array'd ; 
All meanly wrapp'd in fwaddUng clothes, 
Apd in a manger laid." 
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6 He ceasM ; and fudden all around 

Appeared a radiant throng 
Of angels, praiiing God, and thus 
Warbling their choral fong. 

7 << Glory to God, from whom on high 

All-gracious mercies flow ! 
Who fends his heaven-defcended peace 
To dwell with man below !'* 



Hymn 155, 7s. m. 
« For the lad day of a year. 

1 WHILEj by calm reflection led, 
We revie^ each paffing year. 
Think how many fouls are fled, 
Never more to meet us here 1 

2 Fix'd in an et<?rnal ftate, 

They have now no cares below ; 

We a Kttle longer wait. 

But how Httle — ^none can know, 

3 Life how frail ! how fleeting breath ! 
Fate ftands threatening ftill m view ; 
And the next dread bolt of death 
May be fent to me or you. 

4 While we fpeak, and while we hear. 
Teach us. Lord, veith awe to thinki— ^ 
Vaft eternity is near. 

We are ftanding on the brink. 

5 As the vringed arrow flies 
Quick, the deftin'd mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the flcies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind : 
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6 So oiir brief and tranfient days 
To their end fpeed fwiftly on ; 
Soon we pafs life's little fpace. 
Here to-^y, to-morrow gone. 

7 Lord oiff fuppfiant vows receive ; 
Pardon of our (ins renfW ; 
Teach us by thy grace to live. 
With eternity in Tiew. 

8 Blefs thy word to young and old ; 
Fill" us with a Saviour's love ; 
Andy when life's (hort tale is told. 
Take us to thy blifc above ! 

Hymn 156* l. m. 

The year crowned with goodnefs. 

For a Neva Teewy or Annual Tbanhfghoing, 

1 ETERNAL fource of ev'ry joy ! 
Well may thy praife our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear ; 
Thy goodnefs crowns the circling year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand fupports the fteady pole : 
By thee the lun is taught to rife, 
And darknefs when to veil the ikies. 

3 The flow'ry fpring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The fummer-rays with vigour ihine. 
To raife the com and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Thro' all our coafts redundant ftores ; 
And winters, foften'd by thy care. 
No more a face of horror wear. 

M 
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5 SeafonSy and months^ and weeks, and days 
Demand fucceflive fonga of praife 5 

Still be the cheerful homage paid 
With morning light and ev'ning (hade ! 

6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown purfue the fongs ; 
And in thofe brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more ! 

Hymn 157» l. m. - 
The vanity and frailty of hunian life. 
For a netu fear, 

1 OUR life advancing to its clofe. 
While fcarce its earlieft dawn it knows, 
Swift through an empty shade wre jrun. 
And vanity and than are one. 

2 How many ev'n in youth's gay flower, 
Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour, 
Have faded in their brighteft bloom. 
The early tenants of the tomb ! 

3 O how thy chastisements impair 
The human form, however fair ! 
How frail the ftrongeft frame we fee. 
When thou doft man to death decree ! 

4 As when the fretting moths confume ' 
The curious labour of the loom. 
The texture fails, the dyes decay. 
And all its luftre fades away. 

5 Gcrd of my fathers ! here, as they, ^ 
I walk the pilgrim of a day, 

A tranfient gueft — thy works admire, 
And inllant to my home retire. 
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6^ O Lord of life and feafons ! we 
Our fole reliance place on thee : 
In thee we truft with holy fear-— 
Andblefs theie for 'the new-born year ? 



Hymn 158. c. m. 

For a Faft Day. 

1 WHEN Abrfni, full of facred awer 
BeCbce Jehovah ftpod> : 
Andy with an humble fervent pray'r. 
For guilty Sodom fu'd ; 

^ With what fucc^fs^ what wondroufl grace> 
Was bis petition crowned ! 
The Lord would fpare^ if in the place 
Ten r^hteous^men were found* 

3 And could a (ingle pious foiil 

So .rich a boon obtain ^ 
Good Grod ! imd (hall a nation cry^ 
•And plead with thee in vain ? 

4 Our country, guilty a« (he is, 

Her. numerous faints can boaft ; 
See dieir unit^ prayers afcend ; 
And (hall the(e pray'rs be lo(l ? 

3 Are not .the righteous dear to thee 

Now, as in ancient times ? 

Or does this fin^l land exceed 

Gomorrah in her crimes ? 

6 Still we are thine, we bear thy namc> 
Here- yet is thine abode : 
Long has thy prefence bleft our Jand : 
Forfake us not, O God ! 
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7 O may our pebple, rulers^ prieil% 
Thy clioiceft bleffings &are ; 
And know thee by that gbrioua name, 
« The God who hearcth pray'r I" 



Hymn 159. l. m. 

Hynux in time of war. 

1 While fiMBddftfif war atieheandltroiindy 
And death and ruih ibew the ground ; . 
To thep we look, oa th^e we call, • . 
The Parent and the JLord o£--fdL ^ . 

2 'Jlioii, who baft ftami>'d tm hiiroMn kM. 
The image of a beav4i-born miiid» 
And in a father's wide embrace 

Haft cheriih'd aU the kindred nc^ $ 

3» O fee, with itbat infatiate rage 
Thy. fons their im)pibu9 battles' wa^ ,5 
How fpreads deftruftion Ufae a flood, 
And brothers (bed their brother' bki^d^f 

4 See guilty paJBons fprin^ to biitb* 
And deeds of bell deform the earth ; , 
While righteovfnefs and jtiftice mottro, . 
And love and pity droop forlorn. 

$ Great God ! whofe powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 
O bid the human tempeft ceafe, , 
And hufh the maddening world to peace* 

6 With reverence may each hoftiie land 
Hear and obey that high conunand. 
Thy fon's bleft errand from above, 
" My creatures, live in mutual'love !*^ ' 
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. . Hymn 160. l. wr. 

Hymn for a Faft. 

1 GREAT framer of unnumbered worlds^ 
And whom unnumber'd woiid^ adore ! 
Whofe goodnefs all th]^ creatures fhare, 
While nature trembles at thy pow'r ; 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the fphereff* 
That wakes the wind and lifts the lea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earfh, 
AAs but the part afllgn'd by thee. 

3 While fuppUant crowds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raife the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart» 

Thine incenfe a repentant figk 

4- But if injuftice grind the poor. 
Or av'rice ftain the fordid hand ; ' 
Or ftem kmbiiion thirft for blood. 
Or riide oppreffion wafbe the land : 

5 The Gody who hears the orphanVcry, 
The' martyr's pray'r, and prifoner's groan^ 
Still lift'ning to the poor oppreft, 
Would fpurn th' oppreflbr from his throne; 

% Yet though enormous crimes abound. 
Should but a generous forrow rife ; 
And as new troubles threaten round 
^Midft wafting wars, and angry ikies v 

7 Should in her fober hour, our land 
Confefs thy hand, andblefs the rod. 
Thou ftill wouldft love to be her friend^. 
Who lov'd to own thee as her God. 



M ^ 
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Htmm 16L t. BC. 

The deiigns of Provideiice in the changes and revoludoop 
of the world. 

I^er a Natioital Faji* 

1 GOD, to correct the world. 

In wrath is flow to rife ; 
But come» at length in thundef <pk>th'd, 
And dackne& veils the ikies. 

2 His banners, lifted high. 

The nations' God declare ^ 
And ftwn'd with blood, with terrors mark'd. 
Spread wonder and defpair. 

3 All earthly pomp and pride, 

Are in his prefence. loft ; 
Empires overturn 'd, thrones, fcej^es, qrowns. 
In wild confofion toft* 

4 While war and woe prevail. 

And defolation wide ; 
In God, the fov'reign Lord of all,. 
The righteons ftiU confide. 

5 Myfterious is the courfe 

Of his tremendous way : 
His path 19 in the tracklefs winds^ 
And in the foaming fea. 

6 Yet, though now wrapt in cloudd. 

And from our view eonceal'd ; 
The righteous Judge wilt foon a^^ear. 
In majefty revealed ! 

7 He'll curb the lawlefs pow'r, 

The deadly wrath of man ; 
And all the windings will unfold 
Of his own gracious plan. 
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Htmm 162. 6LI«> M* ^ 

Thankfgiving for national profperity; 

1 How ricb thy gi&s, almighty King ! 
From thee our publick blefliB^ fprin^ : 

Th* extended trade, the fruitfiu iJoea, 
The treafures liberty bellows, 
Th* eternal joys the go{pel (hows. 

All from thy boundleis goodnefs rife. 

2 Here commerce fpreads the wealthy ftore^ 
Which pours from ev'ry foreign ihore ; 

Science and art their charms difplay % 
Religion teaches us to raife 
*Our voices to our Maker's praife. 

As truth and confcience point the way. 

3 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongueSi^ 
To God we raife united fongs. 

Here ftill may God in mercy reign ^ 
Cvown our juft counfels with fuccels. 
With peace and joy our borders blefs, 

And all our facned rights maiDtain. 



Hymn 16S. u m* 
Praife for national peace. 

1 GREAT ruler of the earth and ikiet I 
A word of thine almighty breath 

Can fink the world or bid it rife : 
Thy fmile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rufli to arms, 
And rage, and noife, and tumult reiga, 
And war refounds its dire alarms 
And ilaughter dyes the hoAile plain : 
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9 Thy fov'reign eye looks calmly down. 

And marks their courfe, and bounds their poVr ; 
Thy law the angry nations own, x 

And nbife and war are heard no move; 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing- ; 
Reviving commerce fpreads her fails; 
The fields are green and plenty fings, 
Refponfive o^er the hills and vales. 

5 Thou goody and wife^^and righteous Lord ! 
All move fubfervient to thy will ; 

Both peace and war await thy word, 
And thy fublime decrees fulffi. 

6 To thee we pay our ^grateful fongs. 
Thy kind prote^ion ftill implore : 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues*. 
Confefe thy goodnefs, and adore ! 



Hymn 164. l. m. 
Ssifety in public difea£s8 and dangers. 

1 THEY that have made their refuge God. 
Shall find a moil fecure abode ; 

Shall walk all» day beneath his fHade, 
And there at night fhall reil their head. 

2 If bumtog beams of noon confpi^ 
To dart a peililential fire, 

God is their life ;. his wings are fpread^ 
To fhield them with a healthful ihade. 

3 If vapours with malignant breath . 
Rife thick, and fcatter midnight-death. 
Still they are fafe : the poifon'd air 
Again grows pure, if God be there. 
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4 But if the fire, or {dagtie, or fword* 
Receive comxniffioa from the Lord> 
To ftrike his faints among the reft^ 
Their very psunt and deaths are bleft« 

5 The. fword, the peftilenee» or firCf 
Shall but fi4fU their beft defire ; 
From fins and iorrows (tt them {vee» 
And bring thy diiM«ett» .IjQflrd» to tboe. 



Hymn 1^5« r* m. 

Thanks to God our prefenr^r in times of epidenucal 
ficknefs. 

I UPWARD we lift our eyes. 
From God is sdl our aid ; 
The God who built the flcief, , ' ■ ' 
And earth and nature made : 

God i^ the tow*r 

To wliich v^ e fly ; 

His grace is nigh 

In ev'ry hour. 

1 Our feet fhall never fHdcy 
Nor fall in^atal fnares. 
Since God, our guard and guide> 
Defends us from our fears. 

Thole wakeful eyes 

That never fleep. 

Thy fervants keqi> 

When dangers riie. 

3 No burning beats by day» 
Nor blafts of ev'aiog air. 
Shall take our health away. 
If God be with usthere : 
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Thou art our fun, 
And thou our fliade^ 
To guard our head - 
By night or noon. 

4 Haft thou not giv'n thy word 
To fave our fouls from death I 
And wc can truft thee, Lord, 
To keep <)ur mortal breath : 

We'll go and conie> 

Nor fear to die. 

Till from^ on h%h 

Thou call U8 home. 



Hymn 166- cm. 

Hymn for thofe who have returned from abroad 

1 LET fongs of praiie from aH below 

To thee, O God,,afcend^ 
Whofe bounties unexhaufted Bow, 
Whofe mercies know no end- 

2 But chief by them that debt be paid^ 

Midft dangers circling round, ' 
Who ftill in thy almighty aid 
Have fure proteftion found. 

3 The wand'ring exile, doomed to flray 

O'er many a defert wide ; 
Who fearlefs takes his. lonely way. 
With thee his guard, and guide :— 

4 The failor, on the fwelling fea. 

When ftorms impending low'r. 
Of tempefts rage ; who traftsin thetf. 
And owns thy mighty pow'r 5~ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SECT. 4.3 HYMN 167. - 1*3 

S The wretch, wh^prefs'd by countlefs woes 
That no ceiTation fee, 
Still bids bis fteadfaft hope repofe, 
Almighty Lord, on thee : — 

€ AH, all ihall join to blefe thy name, 
• Whofc heav'nly aid they prove ; 
As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Thy gck)dnef8,<pow*r, and love ! 



HvMN 167. L. M. 

At the fettlement of a miiufler. 

1 GREAT Lord of angels ! we adore 
The grace that builds thy courts below ; 
And *roidft ten thoufand fons of light 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amidfl the waftes of time and death 
Succeffive paftors thou doft raife. 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to fpread» 
And form a people for thy praife. 

3 At lengtbf difmiff'd from feeble clay. 
Thy fervants join th' angelic band ; 
With them thro' diftant worlds they fly, 
With them before thy prefence ftand. 

4f O bleil employment ! glorious hope 1 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When fhall we reach thofe radiant courts. 
And all their joys and honours ihare ? 

5 Yet while thefe labours we purfue, 
Tho' diftant from thy heav'nly throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs. 
And half their heav'n (hall here be known. 
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Hymn 169. t^M.' 
On the dangerous iicknefs of a minjfler, 

£ O THOU, before whofe ^cious throne 
We bow our fuppliant fpints down. 
Thou know'ft the anxious cares we feel. 
And all our trembling lips would tell. 

"2 Thou only.canft affuage our grie^ 
And give our forrowing hearts relief 9 
In mercy then thy fervant fpare, 

. Nor turn afide thy people's prayer. 

3 Avert thy defolating ftroke, 

Nor fmite the (hepherd of the flock ; 
Reilore him, fmking to the grave. 
Stretch out thine arm, make hafte to fave. 

4 Boi^nd to each foul by tender ties. 
In every heart his image lies ; 
Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart* 

5 But if our fupplications faiU 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail. 
Be thou his ftrength, be thou his flay : 
Support him through the gloomy way. 

6 Around him may thy angels fland. 
Waiting the flgnal of thy hand. 
To bid his happy fpirit rife. 
And bear him to their native flues. 

HVMN 169. c. M. 
For a vacant congregation on the death of its minHlef. 

I THOUGH earthiy fliepherds dwell in dufl:. 
The aged and the young ; ' 

The watchful eye in darknefs clos'd. 
And mute th* inftrudive tongue : 
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2 Th' eternal flieplKrd ftiU furviviet, 

New conlbrt to impurt ; 
His eye ftill guidea va, ind hit voice 
Still animiles onr heart. " 

3 To him, when mortal comforts fail. 

His fuppliant people fly ; 
And on th* eternal (hepherd** care 
With dwcrfml hope n^. 

4 The pow'rf of nature, Lord» aire thine ; 

And thine Ae aids of grace : 
Thine arm has borne thy choRhea up. 
Through ev'ry liSng ftce« 

5 Exeit tby faered infiuence hei«» 

Thy mourning fervanta bkfa : 
O chai^ to ftfauna of cheerftd pratfe 
Their aocesita of ^SStnk. 



HvMM 171* L* M. 
A ftuMraLbyno* 

THE God of love win fure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving iighy 
When righteotb perfons fall around^ 
When fheoda Mov'dy and khidrcd die. 

Yet not one ai»lb«a muml^^g diought 
Should with cmr mourning pamona l>kn<i ; 
Nor (hould ow bkedtng hearts forget 
Th* almighty rgter^Kving friend. 

Parent, proteAor, guardian, guide I 
> Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we caft ourci^ care, 
And comfort fed^ firvto thee-abne. 

N 
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lU HYMN 172, 17^ [part ii. 

4 Our father. God ! to thee we look, 
Our rocky our portion, and our friend I 
And on thy gracious love and truth 
Our finking toub (hall ftiU depend. 



HyMN 172, L. M. 
' A hymn for morning or evemn^ , 

1 MY Cod, how endlefs i» thy love ! 
Thy gifts are.ev'ry ev'ning new $ 
And morning mci^cies from abovet 
Gemly diflal like morning dew* . 

2 Thou fpread'ft the curtiinis of the nighty 
Great guardian of our Heeping hours I 

' Thy fov'reign word reftores the light. 
And quickens all .our drowfy pow'rs. 

3 We yield our pow'rs to thy command ; 
To thee we confecrate our days j 
Perpetual bleffirige froci thy hand 
Demand perpetisol foUgs of praife. 

Hymk 173.1 78. H. . 
. Medi^ttons iajtM'>>iS^ f<B>^^"^ 

1 WHATthp^^ftWyftuBib^rB^ieei 
Strangers to my -couch ; and me ; 
While with God^s proteftion bleft. 
Cares and fes^rs ne'er )][^i<nt,p)y bf^ft« r 

2 While the en^irels of th^ night 
Scatters ^mW her filverligM^f 
While the vivid planflp^i^i^ 
Various th.RH}gh tb^irrJ9f^ l^^y : . 
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SECT. 4.] HYMN 174?. W 

3 WhUe the ftars unnumbered roll 
Round the CYer-conftant pole ; 
Far above thefe fpangPd fkies^ 
All my foul to Crod (hall rife, 

4 *Midft the filence of the night 
Mingling with thofe angels bright ^ 
Whofe harmonious voices raife 
Ceafelefa love and ceafelefs praife ; 

5 'Midft the throng his gentle ear 
Shs^l my grateful accents hear : 
From on high will he impart 
Secret comfort to my heart ; 

6 Lifting all my thoughts above 
On the wings of faith and love : 

. Bleft alternative to me. 
Thus to ileepy or wake, with thee I 



Htmn 174* L* M, 
Morning hymn. 

IN fleep*t (erene oblivion had, 
I (afely pafsM the filent night : 
Again I fee the breaking fhade» 
I drink again the morning light. 

New-bom, I blefs the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My confciou8 foul refumes her pow'f , 
And fprings, my guardian God ! to thee. 

O guide me thro' the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomM to tread ; 
And fpread thy flueld^s protecting blaze 
Where dangers prrfs ipround my head. 
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14A HYMN l75. . [tfAitr 

4 A deeper fliade (liall foon impend* 
A deeper fleep ray eyes t>{^>ref8 ; 
Yet then thy ftrength fkall ftitt (kfefld. 
Thy goodneijs ftiU delight tx> hbitb 

5 That deeper (hade QaaSi break away» 
That deeper fleep (hall leave my eyes : 
Thy light (hall give eternal dly ; 
Thy love, the rapture of the flcies. 



Hyms. 175* L. M. 
Family duftkft and hleOiti^k 

1 BLEST is the man who fears the Lord» 
And walks by his unerring word i 
Comfort and peace bi« days attends 
And God wiU ev^ prove bis friend. 

2 To htm who condefcends to dwell 
With faints in their obfcureft cell. 
Be our domeftic ^knn rait'd,^ 
And daily let his name be prais'd. 

3 To him may each a0eii^l^ houfe 
Preient^tli^ir night and morning vows ; 

' Their fervsiola and their rifing race 
Be taught his precepts and his grace- 

4 Then Aall tl^e charms of weddfed love 
Still raor^ dtlightfftl bleffiflg* pro^e ; 
And parents' kearta ihall overftow 
With jOya that parenu only kftoWk 

5 When nature droops^ our aged eyes 
Shall fee our chiidrett'e children ri^ ; 
Till pleased and thafdsfbl we retto^ei 
And join the fimily a^ove* 
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MCT. 40 HYMN 176. i49 

Hymn 176* ^ f. m. 

Oonchiding hymn of Geaeral Praiiie. 

1 ALL nature, hear the facred fong ! 
Attend, O earth, the folemn drain ! 
Ye whkiwinds wild that fweep along ; 
Ye darkening ftorms of beating raixi ; 
Umbrageous glooms, and forefts drear ; 
And foUtary deferts, hear ! 

Be ftillf yt winds, whilft to the Maker's praife 
The creatures of his power afpire their voice to 
raife. 

2 O may the. folemn breathing found 
Like incenfe rife before the throne, 
Where he, whofe glory knows no bound, 
Great caufe c^ all things, dwells alone. 
'Tis he we fine, whofe powerful hand 
Balanced the ikies, outlpread the land ; 

Who fpoke — ^fix>m ocean's ftores fwe^t waters 
came. 
And burft ref|defident forth the heav'n-afpiring 
flame. 

3 One general fong of praife arife 

To him whofe goodnefs ceafelefs flows ; 
Who dwells enthron'd beyond the (kies. 
And life, and breath, on all beftows. 
Great iburce of intellect, thine ear 
Benigrn receives our vows fincere : 
Rife then, our active powers, your talk fulfil. 
And give to him your praife, refponfive to our will.. 

4t Partaker of that living ftream 

Of light, that pours an endlefs blaze^ 
O let thy ftnong reflected beanie 
Our underitanding, fpeak his praife : 
N 2 , 
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15^ HYMN 175» It^Att H. 

Our foulflv intleati£ilt kne f(dcpre, 
PraHe hltn iiriiofe word n t9ex &re : 
To bim> kk ]u^ our ienfe of right inclinei 
Join creiy proftrate limb, our ardent {piriu join. 

5 1m aM of ffooil the& bo&ms fira^ 
To kiniB ^w^ good^ gi^re pnafe& diie : 
Let aE the tritth lnm£9lf infymtp 
Unite to fing tuiaoafytnu.. 

To him our t^wcj thooght rfand^ 
To htn oor hopes, ««r imflif a^^ bcnad. . < 
From earth's wide bounds let louder hymns 
* arifer 
And his own wor<l convey die pious &crifiee. 

6 In ardent adoration ]cm^dff 
Obedient to thy holy will, 
Let aS cHir gullies coQiyn'd, 
Thy juft defires^ O God^^ fulfil. 
From thee derW^dy ctevnal kiog^ 

To thee our nobleft powers ^wc bring : 
^ O tnay thy hand &e& ^nr wandering way, 
O bid thy light arife, and chafe thedouds away. 

7 JEternal S^irk \ whofe comnomd 
.JLiighty lifet ^^^ bekig, gaoie to aU ^ 

O hear the creature of thy hand,^ 
, Man, conftant on thy goodne& ca|l t 
By fircr by waiter, air, and earth,. 
That Wl to thee that owes its^biktii^l 
By thefe, he fupplicates tby bleil repofe^ 
Abfent from thee no reft \m waniering f^irft 
knows. 
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INDEX- 



AG AUI the Lord of fife in^ ligltf 
AGod! AOod! the wide eiflk ibCNiC» 



IWatw 



4 
M 



An pow^ffal, telfexisteiit afid» 
Afauglity Stoker God ! 
AloughtjF itther ! grackNii Lord ! 
Allseemg God ! 'tis thiae to know 
Ahniglity iiudm* Loi^ of aU* ! 
AS nature die», and lives again- 



Wmu 16 

Mrt: SUiU SI 

8ma* 69 



All natvze hear the sacred sottg) l^mmmi lieM^mlUM 

muuUttd fy Jttms > M9 
And is the fospel pea(*e aad hwe f 
Angd, roll the rock away ! - 
Author of good ! we rest on tlioe 
Awake m^ soul to hymns of prais* 
Awake my soul ! ^ up thiae eyes 
Awake my soul! stretch every nerrr 



Before Jehovah's zwpii. throne 
Behold the prince of peace ! 
Bdiokl, where in a mortal form 
Behold, where breathing love divine 
Blest /nstmcter from thy ways 
Blest is tbe man whofiears the Lord 

Come! said Jesos' sacred voice 



Minwi 90 

BarhauU TB 

IMMdp 78 

WaiU 6 

NcObam 57 

Ef^M. 66 

Bai^i^ 72 

Mfitriek 106 

Barhaua 109 



£at, drink in ]|iem*ry of yonr frtend Dmhlin Odk I3ft 

Btemat and immortal kiBg! Dnidridg$ 64 

Eternal God ! how frail is man ! . Watu 126 

fit^nit source of life and light €appe^» ^Utt, SS 

Sternal Sire, enthroii*d on high ! WHHmmt* COL 90 

Eternal source of evVy joy \ JDtdJrid^ 1 3^ 
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1NB£X 



Faith adds Qcw charms to earthljblitt Ssiubuiy (Ull, 77 

Far from the world, O Lord { I flee Covoper 87 

Far from these scenes of night Mrt* Steele, aUerei 125 

Father ador*d in worlds above ! Pope^e CoU, 33 

Fkther' of all ! in every age Pt^ 35 

Father of all ! eternal mind ! MxHer CoU. v 37. 

Father'of all ! omniscient mind ! Bheihch 39 

Father of o«r feeble race, Tmytor 74. 

From all that dwell below the skiea Watts 10 

Okny be to Ood on high ! Hail Watt^** CM, 11 

Glory beto God on high! WaUer* C*UL 3i 

God moves in a mystetioiA way Cowper 95 

God of my childhood and my youth Watte 89 

God of the sabbath, hear our vowt^ DttUridge 3 

Godofmercy ! Godof love! Taylor 112 

' God of eternity I from thee 'Doddridge 118 
God who is just and kind Pairick • 91 

God to correct the world Jerifie altered 13g 

Greatest of beings, source of life, I>xer 12 

Greatest of beings, source of life, do. IS 

Great God, in vain man's narrow view Ki/fit S9 

G^eat God \ our joyful thanks to thee, Browne 28 

Great God how infinite art thou ! JVattt 45 

Great God ! thy peerless excellence Srtnvne 64 

Great God whose universal sway Wafts 57 

Great God ! whose all pervading eye do, 70 

Great framer of unnumbered worlds Dyer 1 37 

Great Lord of angeb ! we adore Doddridge 143 

Great ruler of all nature's frame ! do, 91 

Great mler of the ea(rth and skiea . Mrs, Steele 139 

Happy the meek whose gentle breast Siett 71 

Hark ! (he glad sound the Saviour comes 1 Doddridge 60 

Hear what the voice from heav'n proclaims Watts 1 21 
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How are thy servants bles^, O Lord 1 AMim 4» 

How blest the sacred tie thst binds JBarhmiU 72 . 

How happy is he bom and taught Sir N, fV9tiM 84 

How still and peaceful is the grave Sdmiurgh C$U, 1 20 

How vast is the tribute I owe Jerw 100 

How rich thy gifts almighty King ! Xi^ altettd 1S9 

If solid happiness we prize Cdtom 85 

Imposture shrinks from light Scot* 67 

Jn the soft season of thy youth Salisbury Colt, 88 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid Haivhs'wortlf 147 

Jdiovah reigns ! let every nation bear BurUuld 47 

Keep silftnee, all created things Watts 44 

Let childrsa hear the migMy dotd* Wait* 86 

X«et cOBward guilt with pallid fear Jhir/. Carttr 8e 

Let heav*n arise ! let earth appear i tf^am S$ 

Let partT names no more JBirmii^gbam ColL 69 

Let uswithajoyfuliBind MUum • ^ 

Let men of high conceit and zeal Browm 79 

Let'nonebe envious: when they sec ^ahmek 86, 

L«t songs of praife from all below Nevt SeUetiom 142 
Lo, Oodis here ! let us ad<)re aalifmry Coll, $ 

Lord dismiss us with thy blessing Jt)nit. 9 

Lord of nature ! source of light! Calamy 10 

Lord thrm hast s««r«k*4 umd seen ustiiio* fVati» 41 

Lord tfaio* the dubious path of fife Xsitter Coll, . t(H 

Mark the soft falling snow ? DoMHd^ 88 

My £aither 1 eering name JtBn. Steele altered M 

My soul, praise the Lord JFairi 18 

My Ood how endless is thy love! fKatie 14^ 

No war nor tttttM sound, ' AdikoM, attmr$dhj Mn, 

JiS.J.Gar4Hmr \m 
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INDEX. 



Of mortal life how short the dale Mrrrid 113 

- Oh ! source of uncreated light ! Dry den ' Y 

O hesH- me Lord to thee 1 call Met rid 105 

Oh turn great ruler Of the sides ! MertUk 113 

On Judah*s plains as shepherds sat TateaUered 131 

O azure vaults ! O crystal sky ! RoscommoH 1 9 

O bless the Lord our souls ! Watts . 1 7 

O God of our forefathers hear Salisbury ColL 43 

O praise ye the Lord ! prepare a new song Doddridge 1 4 

O Lord my best desires fulfil Coxvjter 95 

O thou whose mercy hears Mrs, Steele altered 103 

O thou thie first, the greatest friend Syrm 52 

O thou through all thy works ador*d ^ Stifield 22 

O thou the wretched*s sure retreat Mrs. Carter 109 

Our country bimmanuersgrotmd BarhauU 7G 

Our God as m^ciful as just, Barhauld altered 79 

O ye imAiortal throng Doddridge 61 

Out of the depth of sad distress Denbam 1 10 

Opprcaa'd with guilt, or grief, ur care Patrick 111 

Our life advancing to its close Merrick 134 

O thou befbre whose gracious throne Rippii^t CdU . 144 

IVuse to God immortal praise Barhautd 84 

Praise to thee thou great Creator Pawcett 10 

Pkaise to the Lord of boundless might Doddridge 48 

Praise^O praise the name divine ! Merrick l€ 

I^rovidence, profusely kind Mrt.SUeU 96 

Sages of ancieDt lettered times ! Scett 59 

Shall I for«ake that beav'nly friend «. Jerw 128 

Show pity Lord! O Lord f ofgive ! Wafte 110 

Sing to the Lord ye distant iamds ! Waits 69 

Sleep, sleep to day tormenting cares BstrbauU 5 

Supreme and universal light ! J^. H. Moore 81 

fweet is die love that nrntual glows Dr, Gregory 74 
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IND£X. 155 

The evils that beset our p«th Cvwper 1 16 

The heart dejected, sifhs to know Ntedbam 119 

The gifts indttfgent beav'n bestows Mrs, SteeU 9% 

The swift dedining day IktUridgi 115 

The Lord ! how tender is his love ! Darwim 93 

Thanks -for mercies pasfr receive , , - Amn» 9 

The Lord mypastture shall prepare ' . ' Addiitm SO 

The spacious flrxnament on high AddUon 23 

The traveler lost in night Mrs. Stttle alttrtd 87 

There is a God all nature speaks - Mn* SUeU 94 

ThoB, Lord, by mortal tytt imseen 'Mason 5€ 

Thou powV supreme by whose oninmand MrsXartit 33- 

Thy providence supplies our food CviMper 48 

Th^ uplifted eye and bendsd knee Shu 69 

To God the Lord, wake we the lay !. , OgilvU 14 

lliro* all the various shifting scene Liverpool Coll, 94 

lime ! what an empty vapour *tis W^atts 114 

To calm the sorrows of the mind Jerv'u 99 

To thee my God ! my days are known Doddrii^ 104 

To your Creator God ! Mrs. StesU 20 

TYktre is a land of pure delight fVatts 184 

This feast was Jesus' high behest EhJM's Select. 127 

They that have made theic refuge God Waits 140 

lliough earthly shepherds dwell in dust D9tUridg4 144 

The God of love will sure indulge Salisktiry ColL 145 

Upward we lift oitir eyes HTatU 141 

Weak and irresolute is man Covtper 117 

We sing th' ahnighty pow'r of God WiOts 26 

What tho' downy dumbers flee IMdmdgt 146 

What glory gilds the sacred p^ge Cowper 65 

When fancy spreads her boklest wii^ Mrs, Steele 102 

When all thy mercies, O my God ! AdJ&som, 29. 

When as recun^ this sdenn d^ . BarbanU 4 
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Wherefore should man frail <»)dld of ds^ SnfM 78 

Wlieii preieiit suflPrings peiA our beuts J(^. ^<^ M 

.When ikloMMfbakes the kQguk&ftaine£Cf>iiki»ii» lOt 

While hefe as wsmd'ring sheep we stray Merriri 7 

While thee ieeek protecting iKiw*!*} MatrUnUhm 9lt 

While SMie in folly's pleasucesToft CaOm 88 

When darimess long harvetl'd my miail Cawprr 106 

Who shall tov'rds thy choicniBCBt . JArrlof « 

When titii]« from the bed of death MBvm I08 

Wbenallthepo«r*rsofnataftelul JtmU \l» 

When Abra.^, full of aacred awe WttiMmtutCM, tlSff 

Whenfifie'etempestiamisttaaraMafeV^ W^Bn^CtO. ISA 

While hy cabn reflectionjed Ohmf i^M 16S 

While sounds of war are beaidarainid AUim X3S 

Ve foll'wers of the Prince of Peace Birmiitffiam CqlL 139 

Ye bles8*d inhabitants ofheav'n ! Mmici 23 

Ye golden lamps of heav*n ftrewell Jhidridge 122 

Ye weak inhabitants of clay Doiirid^ 40 
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